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ADVERTISEMENT. 


X HE following translations were intend- 
ed by the author merely as vehicles to 
some of our best German melodies, wliich 
he imagined might not prove an unaccept- 
able present to the lovers of music in his 
own country. The favourable reception his 
publications have met with induces me to 
print the poems they contain, in one small 
volume, as specimens of translations from 
a language which now begins to be much 
cultivated in England, and which can boast 
of poets worthy to be made known to other 
nations. 


BERI.IN, 

JAN. l80l. 


H. FPi-OLICH. 
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LEONORA, 

A BALLAD. 


From sickly dream, sad Lconor’ 

Upstarts at morning’s ray: 

*‘Art failLless, William? — or no more? 

How long wilt bide away ? 

He march’d in Fred’rick’s warlike train. 
And fought on Prague’s ensanguin’d plain; 
Yet no kind tidings tell. 

If William speeds him well. 


The 
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cine fSailnbc, 


-ccnore fuf)r um^ CSKorgeiirotf) 

Cmpor am fc&roercn Srrdumcn : 
unmu; SQii^icIin, ^)^cr 
S£Bic (aitgc tpjfljl &ii fauineii?,, — 

Cr roar niit 'j^onig griebric^^ COJrtc^t 
©cjogen In tic iPiagcc ©ctiactt, 
tint tnttc nicljt gcfctrletet?/ 

Ot ec gcfunt getncten. 

A 2 ©Cf 
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The king, and fair Hiuigaria’s queen. 

At length bid discord cease } 

Each other eye with milder mien. 
And hail the grateful peace. 

And now the troops, a joyous throng. 
With drum and uproar, shout and song. 
All deck’d in garlands fair. 

To welcome home repair. 


On ev’ry road, on ev’ry way. 

As now the crowd appears. 

See young and old their path belay. 

And greet with friendly tears. 

“Praise God!“ each child and matron cry’d, 
And, “Welcome !“ many a happy bride; 
But, ah! for Leonor’ 

No kiss remains in store! 


From 
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^cr unb bie ^aiferitttt/ 
(dngen ^>at)ew mube, 

0rweicbten ibte« barteit ©i»n, 

Mnb macbten cnblicb Jncbe » 

Unb jcbeg mit ®ing mtb ®ang/ 
SOZIt 9JfluFenfcbIag twb j^Iing unb ^fang, 
©efcbmucft mit grutten Sleifern/ 

Beg btim ju fcitien Jg)(i«rcrH. 


Unb ubetaU all uberall/ 

8luf ®cgen unb auf 6tcgen/ 

3og Silt unb 3ung bem 3ubelfcbalT 
iDep jtommenb«n entgegen. 

©ottlobi rief itinb unb ©attinn lant/ 
® iHfommen ! tuandbe frcbe 55raut. 
2lcb! abet fur Senortn 
®ar ®ru§ unb uerlcrrn. 
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From rank to rank', now see her rove, 
O’er all the swarming field; 

And ask for tidings of her love , 

Blit none could tidings yield. 

And when the bootless task was o’er'. 
Her beauteous raven -locks she tore; 
And low on earth she lay. 

And rav’d in wild dismay. 


With eager speed the mother flies: 

*‘God shield us all from harms! 

W'hat ails my darling child ?“ she cries. 

And snatch’d her to her arms. 

*‘Ah, mother, see a wretch undone! 

^Y]lat hope for me beneath the sun • 

Sure heav’n no pity knows! 

Ah, mej what cureless woes!** 

*‘Ce- 
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®ie ftug ten 3113 auf unb ob/ 
Unb frua nad) aUcn 
S)ocb feinet war# ber i?unbfcb«ft gab/ 
$Don 2tUen/ fo ba famett. 
sn^ nun bai ^eee ooruber roar/ 
3crraufte fie ibr SHabeubaar/ 

Unb roarf ficb bin jur £rbe/ 

SOtit routbigcr ©eberbe. 


®le Shutter (tef roobf bin ju ibr: — 
»3(^! baf ficb ®ett crbarme! 

JDu traute^ ^tinb/ roa« ijl mit bir?>, — 
Unb fcblob fie in tie Sirtne. — 

„0 SKutter/ sOJutter! bin i(l bin! 

9^un fabrc 5©eft unb 2(Ue3 bin I 
35ei ©ott i(l fein ©rbarmcn. 

O roeb/ 0 rocb mir Sfrmen — !„ 
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‘^Celestial pow’rs, look gracious on! 

Haste, daughter, haste to pray’r. 

What heav’n ordains is wisely done. 

And kind its parent care.*^ , . 

**Ah, motlier, mother, idle tales I 

Sure heav'n to me no kindness deals.' 

* ^ 

O, unavailing vowsf 
What more have I to lose?** 


*‘0 , trust in God ! — Who feels aright , 
Must own his fost’ring care; 

And holy sacramental rite 

Shall calm thy wild despair.** 

**Alasl the pangs my soul invade, 

"What pow’r of holy rite can aid? 

What sacrament retrieve 

The dead, and bid them live?** 


*‘Per- 
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©ief) un^ flnabiB «n! 
6et’ ein SJaterunfet! 

$S3a^ 0ott t^ut/ t>a^ ill tvoMgetf^ati. 

©ott/ ©ott etktmt ficti U«fef!» — 

„0 SKutt«f/ SWutter! ©itler 2Bal)n! 

©ott 5ot an ntii: nic&t tooMsctI)an! 

SEBag ^aif/ toa« &aff m«ln 35ften? 

O^nn ni(6t mef>r »onH5tf)cif.„ — 


©ott/ &Uf! wep t>en SJatcr fcnnt/ 
^cp toeig/ ep ^itft ^ell jtinttern. 

^oc 50 clo 6 te ©aFrament 
SEDirb beinen 5«ntnt« Ilnbern.^ — 

„0 SDluttcP/ ©tiittcp! mi mlc5 6rennt/ 
S)a^ (inbept mip Fein ©aFpameitt! 
ifein ©aFrament mag £cben 
JDcn 2:obten toiebcpgcben. „ 



♦I’crcli.ince , dear cliild, lie loves no more 
And, wand’ring far and wide. 

Has cliatig’d his faith on foreign sJiore , 
And weds a foreign bride. 

And let him rove and prove untrue! 
Erelong his gainlcss crimes he’ll rue: 
\Yhen soul and body part^ 

AVhat pangs shall wring his heart!** 


‘*Ah, mother, mother, gone is gone! 

The past sliall ne’er return! 

Sure death were now a welcome boon: 
O had I ne’er been born ! 

No more I’ll bear the hateful light; 
Sink, sink, my soul, in endless night! 
Sure heav’n no pity knows. 

Ah, me! what endless woes!** 
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M^>or/ ifinb! wie, njcntt ter falfcOe 93taim, 
3nt fernen Uitflcrlaiibe; 

<5lc& feinci ©laiibcna flbget^an/ 

Sum neuen £()ebant)c? 

fag fagreu, iJiub/ feiit ^erj t>af)ln! 

€r l)at nimmermebr ©cnjitin! 

SS?anu ©eel’ unb feib fid) treinicir, 

SBitb ibn fciii SJleineib bremten.,, — 


„0 5DiUtter, SJJuttci:! ^)itt i|l blii!« 
SSerloren ill oerloreii! 

JDer S:ob, ber S:ob ijl mein ©cminn! 

0 njttc’ id) nic geboren! 
fifeb au^/ mein ficf)t, anf etvig mil 
©tirb bill/ jlirb bin in 9lacf)t unb @rau3! 
53ei ©ott i(l fein ©rbarracn. 

O meb/ 0 web mir Sirmen!,, — 


y,S>Hf 
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*‘Help, hear’n, nor look with eye severe. 
On tills deluded maidj 
My erring child in pity spare. 

She knows not what she said. 

All, child I all eartlily cares resign. 

And think of God and joys divine. 

A spouse celestial, see : — 

In heav’n he waits for thee.“ 


*‘0, mother, what are joys divine? 

What hell, dear mother, say? 

’Twere heav’n, were dearest William mine} 
’Tis hell, now he’s away. 

No more I’ll bear the hateful light: 

Sink, sink, ray soul, in endless night! 

All bliss with, William flies; 

Nor earth, nor heav’n I prize!** 

Thus 
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@ott/ ®c^ nic^t tnd ®eri(^lt 
CI7ZU teinem armen Sinte! 

@ie ttjei^ nid&t/ n»a3 bie ^uitge fpricbt. 
S5ebalt’ U)r nicbt bic 6 «iibc! 

S(^/ £inb/ vergiO betn irbifcb £etb/ 

Jlnb benr an ®ott unb 6 en 0 feit! 

@0 witb bocb bciner ®«e(en 
JDer ^rautigam m'cbt feblen.,, — 


»0 SOJiitter! S£Ba^ (gellgfeit? 

O SJJuttcr! SOBag i|l ^ 6 lle? 

?5ei ibtt?/ b«i ibm i(l ©engfcit/ 

Unb obnc ®i(bc(m ^> 6 tte! — 

Xlfcb au«/ mein £ld&t/ anf emig au^i 
©tirb bin/ fiitb bin/ in 9^ncbt nnb ®rau«! 
Obn’ ibn mag icb anf ®tben/ 

QJJag bcrt nicbt feiig werben.,, 


6o 
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Thus rav'd the maid, and mad despair 
Shook all her tender frame J 
She wail’d at providential care. 

And tax’d the Jicav’ns with blame. 

She wrung her hands, and beat her breast. 
Till parting daylight streak’d the west} 
Till brightest starlight shone 
Around night’s' darksome throne. 


Now hark! a courser’s clatt’ring tread 
Alarms the lone retreat : 

And straight a horseman slacks his speed. 
And lights before the gate. 

Soft rings the bell, — the startled maid. 
Now lists, and lifts her languid head} 
When lo, distinct and clear. 

These accents reach her ear. 


“What, 
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6o ^Serinjdfefung 

in ©c&irn unb Sfbern. 

@ie fuf)r mit ©ottc^ SJotfebmtg 
S5crme(fcn fort su Oabern; 
3 erfcb(u 0 ben QSufcn; mib jerrang 
JDie ^>nnb/ big 6 onnenuntcrflang/ 
55ig niif am ^>immefgbogcn 
2)ie gofbnen (Sterne logen. 


ttnb aiigen, borcb! gingg trap trap trap, 
2t(g iPie oon Sloffcgbnfen; 

Unb flirrenb (licg eiii Sleiter ab, 
an beg ©elaitberg ©tufen; 

Unb borcb! unb borcb! ben ^fortcnring 
©ani lofe, (eifc, ffinglingling ! 

^ann famen burcb bie iDforte 
SJcrnebmlicb biefc Sffiorte; 


>,^oHa/ 
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*‘What, liol wliat, ho! ope wide the doorj 
Speak , love ; — dost wake or sleep ? 
Think’st on me still? — or think'st no more? 

Dost laugh, dear maid, or weep?** 

**AhI William’s voice! so late art here? 

I’ve wept and watch’d witli sleepless care. 

And wail’d in bitter woe ! 

Whence com’st thou mounted so?** 


**We start at midnight’s solemn gloom; 

I come, sweet maid , from far. — 

In haste and late I left my home; 

And now I’ll take thee there** 

**0, bide one moment hrst, my love, 

Cliill blows the wind athwart the grove; 

And here, secure from harm. 

These arms my love shall warm** 

**Let 
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„J^oUa/ ^>0lla! auf mein 5^in&! 
®^lafft, filebcfecit/ p&er wacbH t>u? 
ffiJie bid nocb gesen micb 9«finat? 

Unb weined obet (ac^d bu?» — 

«?(cb/ SBUf^elnt/ bu?.. ©o fpdt bei g^acfjt?,. 
0emeinet bab’ teb unb gen^aebt} 

2icb/ grobe^ £e«b erlitten! 

?ffio foramd bu bsrgeritten?,, — 


„^ir fattein uuc urn ^itternaebt, 
^eit ntt icb bee von Q36bmeu* 

3cb babe fpat micb aufgemacbt/ 

Unb mitt bicb rail mie nebmen.,, — 
„3Ccb/ ^ilbelm/ erd herein gef^minb! 
;Den J^ageborn burcbfaud ber ^inb/ 
herein/ in meinen ^rmen/ 

^)er|(icbder/ w ermarmen!,, — 


B „m 
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*‘Let blow the wind and chill the grove ; 

Nor wind, nor cold I fear. 

Wild stamps my steed ; come, haste, my love : — 
I dare not linger here. 

Haste, tuck thy coats, make no delay; 

Mount quick behind, for e’en to-day. 

Must ten -score leagues be sped 
To reach our bridal bedj“ 


*‘WhatI ten -score leagues! canst speed so far., 
Ere morn the day restore? 

Hark! hark! tJie village clock I hear: — 

How late it tells the hour!“ 

*'See there, the moon is bright and high; 

Swift ride the dead | — we’ll bound , we’ll fly. 
I’ll wager, love, we’ll come. 

Ere morn , to bridal home.“ 


“Say, 
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.»£a§ faiifen burcfe ben J^ageborn/ 

£ag fanfcn/ ^inb, fa§ faufenl 
JDer SKappe fcbarrti es flirtt bet ®porn, 
3<D barf allbier nfcbt banfen. 

^omni/ fcbiiric/ fprina’ unb fcbmijifle bi(b 
2(uf meinen Dlappen bintcc mid) ! 

b?ut nocb bunbett iDZeilen 
(Kit bit in^ 55tautbett’ ei(en.„ 


,»9(rb! tpotttefl bWNbert (KeUen no^ 
SKicb bcut in^ 35raut6ett’ ttagen? 

Unb borcb! e« btumrat bie ©Jocfe iiod)/ 
iOit elf fcbon angefcbfagcn. — 

„®icb bitt/ fieb bet! bet SKonb fcbefnt bell. 
(£Bit unb bie Sobten reiten fcbneGf. 

3cb bringe bicb/ |ut ®ette, 

9locb bent in« J5>otbieitbette. „ — 
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„Say, where is deck’d the bridal hall? 

How laid the bridal bed ? “ 

*‘Far , far from hence^ still, cool and small ; 

Six planks my wants bestead.** 

“Hast room for me?** **For me and thee! 
Come, mount behind, and haste and see: — 
E'en now the bride -mates wait. 

And open stands the gate.** 


With graceful ease the maiden sprung 
Upon the coal-black steed. 

And round the youth her arms she hung. 
And held with fearful heed. 

And now they start and speed amain. 
Tear up the ground and fire the plain; 
And o’er the boundless waste. 

Urge on with breatlUess haste. 


Now 
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,,®ag’ an, wo i(i fceiit j?5ramerleiit? 

SBo? SEBie t>«in ^)oc&ie{t&ettc5en?„ •— 

..•SBeit/ weit oon ^ler! . ♦ ®tiH/ ffi&t unb fUin! . . 
eec^lO QSrettet unt> jwei 95mtc5«n!„ •— 

J&aW Siaum fut ntic&?„ — „Sut t»lc5 unb ml^I 
5?omnt/ fcburje, fpriiig’ unb fcbwingc bleb! 

JDtc J^ocbieitgdjle bojfeit} 

Sie ^flmmei: flebt «n^ offc«, „ — 


©cbott £icbdben fdburito/ fprang unb f^wang 
©l(|> ttuf Hi 9io§ bebcnt>c» 

SEBobI urn be« trauten SRciter fcbiflttg 
0ie ibre £i(ienb^nbe; 

Unb buns bum/ boo bop bop! 

@ingd fbrt tn faufenbem ^aloop/ 

©af SKob unb SReitet febnobeu/ 

Unb ^ieo unb Sunfen jioben. 

3ut 
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Now on the right, now on the left. 

As o’er the waste they bound. 

How flies the heathj! the lake! the clift! 

How shakes the hollow ground! 

“Art frighted, love? the moon rides high. 
What, ho I the dead can nimbly fly 1 
Host fear the dead, dear maid?** 

*‘Ah! no, — why heed the dead!** 


Now knell and dirges strike the ear. 
Now flaps the raven’s wing. 

And now a sable train appear; — 
Hark! *‘Dust to dust,“ they sing. 
In solemn march , the sable train 
With bier and coffin cross the plain. 
Harsh float their accents round; 
Hike night’s sad bird the sound. 


**At 
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3uf reef) ten tinb iut fenfen 
Sjorbei not ibreit 5BlidFeii/ 

SBle ffogen Stnser^ ^aib’ unb £anb! 

2Sie bonnerten bic ®rucfen! — 

„0raut fiebeben au^?. . iDer fOlonb f^eint I)eQ! 
^urrab! bie 2:obten reiten febneO! 

0raut £{ebcben andb oor 3:obten?“ -- 
„3(cb neiit! . , JDoi^ la§ bic ftobten!,, — 


fBal !fan8 bort fur ©efnng unb ^(ang? 
SSad fftttterten bie Siaben? . . 

J&or^ ©locfcnftang ! borcb 2:obtenfaBg: 
un« ben £elb begrabeni,, 

Unb uaber }og ein £eidbeniug/ 

^cr 0arg unb S^obtenbaarc trug. 

^ai5 £ieb war |u ocrglei^en 
S)em UnFentuf in S^cicben. 


»£flacb 
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**At midnight’s liour, the corpse be laid 
In soft and silent rest! 

Now home I take my plighted maid^ 

To grace the wedding feast! 

And, sexton, come with all thy train. 
And tune for me the bridal strain. 

Come, priest, tlie pray’r bestow. 

Ere we to bridebed go ! ** 


The dirges cease, — the coffin flies. 

And mocks the cheated view} 

Now rattling dins around him rise. 

And hard behind pursue. ' 

And on he darts with quicken’d speed} 

How pants the man ! — How, pants the steed ! 
O’er hill, ^ o’er dale they bound; 

How sparks the flinty ground! 


On 
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50littentac&t Degra&t &cn 
sDiit jUaiig «nt> 6ang uii& iflage!. 

3ei^t fu[>r’ Ocim mein iuiige^ SSei6. 

3)Iit/ mit ium QSrautgefage! 

j^ujlcr, I)i«! Sontm itilt t»cm €0or/ 
Unt> gurgle mit bas ^rautlieb oor! 

^omm, Ipfajf’/ unb fpricb ben ©egeU/ 

€iy mit in 55ett’ un^ legen!“ ~ 


CtiD jtlaug unb 6aiig. . . 2)ie 55aare fcf;matib. 
©ebotfam feinem SKufcn, 

I)utte butte! nachgetflunt/ 

^att biHtct’^ happen J^ufen. 

Unb immer meitet/ bop bop bop! 

®ingg fort in faufenbem ©alopp, 

JDa§ Slob unb Slejtct febnoben/ 

Unb jtie^ unb Sunfen (lobem 
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Oil riojlit, on left, Iiow swift the flight 
Of mountains, woods and downs! 

How fly on left, how fly on right. 

The hamlets, spires and towns! 

**Art frighted, love? — the moon rides high. 
\Yhat ho ! the dead can nimbly fly ! 

Dost fear the dead, dear niaid?“ 

‘*Ah! leave, ah! leave the dead I 


Lo, where the gibbet scars the sight. 
See round the gory wheel , 

A shadowy mob, by moon’s pale light. 
Disport with lightsome heel. 

“Ho ! hither, rabble ! hither come ; 

And haste with me to bridal home ! 
There dance in grisly row. 

When we to bridebed go!** 


He 
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tfflie ffogcti rcc&t3/ wic flosctt 
©cbirge/ 35aam’ unb /?ccfeii! 

SBIc flogcn (infS/ unb rccbt^, unb Ilnf^ 

^Dic ^orfer/ Stabt’ unb Sletfsn! ~ 

„©cant £icbcben ttu(l&? . . S)cr 5)Ionb fc^fei'nt OeO! 
J5>urral)! ble Itobten rcitcn fcbnett! 

©rant £leb^en nuc6 »or !l:obten?„ — 

„^cb! 2ttf fie ru&»/ l>‘e SJobten... — 


@{c^ bfl! ficb ba! ^>oc6geri^t 
itanjt’ urn be« 9?abc^ ®pinbel 
^alb ficbtbarlicb bci SOlonbeiilicbt# 

€in fuftige^ ©efinbel. 

„@aftt! ©cfinbel/ biet! ^?omin bicr! 
©ejinbef/ fomm unb fofgc mlr! 

Jtani’ un« ben .^oebjettretgen/ 

Sfflann t»ir su SSette (ielgcn!,,,— 


Unb 
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lie spoke , anJ o’er tlie cheerless waste, 
/The rustling rabble move: 

So sountls the whirlwind’s driving blast. 
Athwart the wither’d grove. 

And on he drives with fiercer speed; 

How pants the man! how pants the steed! 
O’er liill and dale they bound ; 

How sparks the flinty ground ! 


And all the landscape, far and wide. 

That ’neath the moon appears; 

How swift it flew, as on they glide! 

How flew the heav’ns, the stars! 

“Art frighted, love? — the moon rides high. 
W'hat, ho! the dead can nimbly fly! 

Dost fear the dead, dear maid? 

*‘0 heav’ns I — Ah! leave the dead!** 


*‘The 
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Uitb bag 0efinbe(/ f)ufcb bufcO bufcb! 
j^am binten nacbsepraffelt/ 

®ie SDIrbelroinb am ^)fifct&ufc5 
JDutc5 biirre 35lattef raffeft. 
tlnt> tveiter/ neiter/ bop bop bop! 

©ingi fort in fanfcnbem ©afopp/ 

^at 9{o9 unb Sieiter fd^noben/ 

Itnb j^iei unb Sunfen (ioben. 


sroie jTo 3 / iPflg runb bot 9)Ionb bcfcbieii/ 

5ffiie ffog in bie gcrnc! 

SBie flogen oben uber bin 
JDer ^Jimmei unb bic ©terne! — 

„®raut £icbcben nucbl . . IDer SOlonb fcbeint bcK! 
^)urrabl bie S:obten reiten fcbncH! 

©raut £iebcben «ucb m £obtcn?„ — 

»0 web! £flf rubn bie itobten!,, 


,»9iflpp’! 
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“The early cock, me thinks I hear; 

My fated hour is come! 

Methiuks 1 scent the morning air; 

Come, steed, come haste thee home! 
Now ends our toil, now cease our cares; — 
And, see, the bridal house appears. 

How nimbly glide the dead * 

Sec, here, our course is sped • “ 


Two folding grates the road belay. 

And check his eager speed; 

He knocks, tl^e pond’roiis bars give way. 
The loosen’d bolts recede. 

The e,rates unfold with jarring sound; 

See, new-made graves bestrew the ground. 
And tomb -stones faintly gleam, 

Hy moonlight’s pallid beam. 


And 
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,Sm ’ ! Slopp’ ! ber ^)a^n fc^on ruft. , . 

^a(b wtrb bee 6anb oerriniiett . . 

SKflpp’ ! Slapp’ ! 5cb tpittre sSiorgeuruft . ♦ 

SRapp’! Suramte bieb po« biniicn! — 

SJpUbrttcbt; PoKbraebt ijl unfet £auf! 

^oebieitbette tbut ftcb auf! 

Sie itobten eeiten febnette! 

fffilr finb/ tpir finb jut 6teHc „ 


S?af(b fluf cin eifern ©ittertbot 
©ing^ ntit perb^ngtem 
SSJlit febJPonfet ©ert’ ein @cblag bapot 
Berfptengte ®d^(of unb JHiegel. 

ffogen flitrenb auf/ 
tlub ttbet ®r4bet ging bet £auf. 

(Bi blinften 2ei(ben|i«iHe 
SRunb urn im SKonbeufebeine. 
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And now, O friglitfiil prodigy! 

(As swift as lightning’s glare) 

The rider’s vestments piecemeal ily. 
And melt to empty air! 

His poll a ghastly death’s head shews, 
A skeleton Ms body grows; 

His hideous length unfolds. 

And sithe and glass he holds* 


High rear’d the steed , and sparks of iiie 
From forth his nostrils flew} 

He paw’d the ground in frantic ire. 

And vanish’d from the view. 

Sad howlings fill the regions round; 
With groans the hollow caves resound; 
And deatli’s cold damps invade 
The slxudd’ring hapless maid ! 


And 
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^»a fie^! im SfugenWicf, 
«?>ul;u! tilt 8rdt’lid& SS3tint>er! 

Sleltert jjotter, ettid fu’r etud, 
Sief «6, n)ie milrBer 3un&er. 

3um ®c&4bel, o^ne 3oDf un& @d&opf. 
Sum nacften ©d&d&ct mart fern 
6e»» itorper turn ©erippc, 

2K{t ©tuuDeugfa^ unt> j&ippe. 


^cc& Wumte fic5, fc^not Jep siappV 
Uttb fppil()te geuerfmtfen; 

Unb bui ! war« unter ibr bi««b 
ajerfcbmunbcit unb oerfuufew, 

©ebeuf! @ebe«r aug bober £«ft/ 

©eirinfef fam wi tiefer ©ruft, 

£enoren^ mtt Scbeit, 

JKttug iwiftben Scb ««b ZiUn. 


5^uii 
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And lo, by moonlight’s glimm’ring ray, 

« 

In circling measures hie 
The nimble sprites, and as they stray, 

In hollow accents cry: 

^‘Though breaks the heart, be mortals still ; 
Nor rail at heav’n’s resistless will. 

And thou, in dying pray’r. 

Call heav’n thy soul to spare!**, 

B U R G E K, 


The 
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9^un tanjteii m\)t Ui sKonfecnfllaai, 
JXunt> urn I)erum im ^reifc, 

JDic ©eijicr ciaeif kmmmh 
«n& ^euftcn biefe 2Beifc: 

,,©et>ull»! ©cbiifb! SBeitn^ j^erj au(^ Orient! 
50ift ©ott im ^)immel babre niebt! 

£cibe^ bid btt lebig ; 

©ott fet} ber ®cclc gnabia!,. 


c a 9iie^ 
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THE 

FAITHFUL KNIGHT, 

A BALLAD. 


* IjOVE, but such, as brothers claim. 
Dares my heart bestow; 

More, dear youth, forbear to name; 

More were cause of woe! 

Fain I’d see thee calm appear. 

Calm from hence depart; — . 

'Gainst that soft infectious tear. 

Must I steel my heart. “ 


Dumb 
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Stitter Soggen^urg, 


fine SSaHa&e. 


„ Slitter/ trene ©c&wejlerneiie 
$S3ibmet' eu^ bie^ 4>er|/ 

4 

Robert feine anbre £iebe/ 

Sent! e$ mad[}t mir 
9tul)i0 mas icb eucb etfe^einett/ 
SRubig seben febn. 

€urer Stusen (iiUeS Seinen 
^ann icb niebt oerjlebn.// 


Unb 
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Dumb with grief the lover hears. 
Lost in fond dismay; 

Clasps the damsel, checks his tears. 
Mounts and hies away: 

Heads his trusty vassal band, 

Speeds to Palestine : — 

Sons of hardy Switzerland, 

Badg’d witJi holy sign. 


Perils dire the hero braves. 
Deathless deeds performs; 

Still his helmet’s plumage waves. 
Where the battle storms: 

And the name of Switzerland 
Scars the faithless foe ; 

Yet the youtli, by love enchain’d. 
Wastes with tender woe. 


* Twelve 
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Unb et mit ffiimmen ^arme/ 
Sleift ftc^ b(ntent) 

UJre^t fie 6 efti 0 in t>ic ^rme/ 
©(^roingt ficl^ atif fein fHof/ 
<^^icFt iu feinen Sitannen alien 
3 n Dem £an&e ®c 5 roel|/ 

9 »ad^ tern l^cilgen ®ra 6 fie waUcn, 
2(uf l)cc 55t«fl itreuj. 


©rciie H&aten tort flcfcljeten, 
JOurct ter ^>eft>en 2lrnt/ 
^)elme^ ®ufctc roeten 
3n ter S«inte ©cttoarnt/ 

Unt te^ $:og 3 enturserd 9lame 
@ctrecft ten llTlufeimann/ 
tao oon feinem ®rame 


?Rtctt senefen fann. 
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Twelve slow moons he bore his grief; 

Longer conld not bear ; 

Vainly sighs for kind relief. 

Then forsakes the war. 

Spies a bark on Joppa^s strand. 

Swell its spreading sails; 

Hies on board and seeks the land. 
Where his fair -one dwells; 


Now the wand’rer at her gate, 

Tlirills with tender fears ; 

AliJ what bitter ills await. 

When these words he hears: 

*‘She thou seek’st now bears die veil. 
Now is heaven’s bride; 
Yester-morn, at matins bell. 

To the world she dy*d.‘* 


Straight 
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U«& ci« Sal&r Ut tti crtraflcii, 

Sr5gW nicOt langec mel^f, 
fann er nic&t eriagett/ 

Uitt) tag 

6iett cm ©ctiff art Soppc’g ®trantc/ 
^Dag tic @egcl tI4tt/ 

6ctiffet ^cim }um t^cuceit SaiitC/ 

$8o ^t^cm tPcOt. 


ttnt an i^rci ®d^(o9cg ^forte 
0opft tcp ^Pilgcc an, 

Sf(^/ unt mit tern iDoiiitcctPom 
fEBirt Oc aufgct^an: 

»^ie i^p fuctet/ tragt ten 6c5(eier/ 
3(1 teg JS>irametg ®raut/ 

©eftern wat ter Srag ter Sepep 
(Der fie 0ott getrauto> 
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Straight he shuns his native vale. 
Shuns his father’s board. 

Quits the scenes he lov’d so well. 
Quits his steed and sword; 
Lives unknown, unmark’d, forlorn. 
Far from prying eyes; 

Sackcloth garb and beard unshorn. 
Youth’s fair prime disguise. 


And erelong, a simple shed. 

Near yon slope he rears, 

Where the cloister’s tow’ry head 
O’er the grove appears: 

There, from morning’s blushing sky, 
Down to setting sun, 

Hope still beaming in his eye. 

Sat the youth alone : — 


Sat 
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jDfl tjcrlaffet et fluf immer 
©cin«t fSiter @cl&(o§/ 
®€ine SCBaffeti fie&t cr nimmcr/ 
^oc5 feiti treue^ 0to§> 

S?on bee ^oggenburd berntebee 
©teigt et unbefaiint/ 

IDenn e^ becFt bte ebe(n ®(iebet 
^4rene^ ©etvanb. 


Unb erbaut f!db eine ^Atte 
3e«er 0egenb nab/ 

?£Do bas iElofler au« bet SJiitte 
©iifirec £inben fab » 

J&arrettb non be^ 0}{otgen^ £icbte 
iu Stbenb^f^ein/ 

0tiCc ^>ojfnung im ©eflcbte/ 

6ab et ba aUein. 


55IicF/ 
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Sat and ey’d tixe cloister’s pile, 
Ey’d its hallow’d bound; — 
Eyes the window of her cell. 
Till the casement sound; 
Till the lov’d recluse was seen. 
Till the sainted maid 
Cast a look, as heav’n serene, 
Down the silent glade. 


Then, at each returning night. 
Sunk to soft repose; 

Grateful hail’d tlie welcome light, 
When the morn arose. 

Patient, still for many a day^. 
Many a year’s long round. 
Waits the ling'ring hour away. 
Till the casement sound: — 



55Iicfte nac& tern t»r«i 6 eiT, 
55ll(ftc 6 t«nt»enlang, 
tern gender feitier 2 lcBc«/ 
S5{« t)a^ gender Hanfl/ 

Me £ieMicl^e f!c& seigte/ 
l>a« t^eure 35il& 

0 id^ in^ Stfjial j^erunterneigte/ 
SHuMS/ engelmtlM 


Un& bann leat er frob nieber/ 
0 cbtlef 0 ctr 6 det eirt/ 

6 titt fic 5 freueiib/ roenn e3 reieber 
^Diorgen trurbe fc^n. 

Unb fo fa 9 er oiele Siase 
0 af 9 tel 3 nbve (ang/ 

^mrrenb obne 6 cbmerj unb 5t(agc 
Sig bag gender Hang. 
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Till the lov'd recluse is seen. 
Till the sainted maid 
Casts a look, as heav’n serene, 
Down the silent glade. 

And as Death, one fated morn. 
Ends his tendei' care. 

Still his looks, all pallid, turn 
To'ard the cloister’d fair! 


SCHILLER. 


X 


Ro- 
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t>ie Sie^Uc^e ftd^ ieigte/ 
t»a^ tt>eure ®i(t> 
in^ Oerunterneigte 
Slu&td/ enge(mi(^. 

Uni) fo fa^ er# cine £cic&c/ 

€i«e« 3)lor8«ni t>fl/ 
l>ent Senjlec nc(6 t>a^ (Iciclie 
@tiOe S^ntUQ fa^! 


9vo* 
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. R O D O L P H, 

A BALLAD. 


Rodolpii, in paternal hall. 

Breath’d from war’s destructive scene: 
Rodolph, prompt at glory’s call, 
Rodolph, dread of hostile Gaul, 

Dread of Moor of swarthy mien. 

He a gallant son deplores. 

Last of all his noble stem: 

"Whilst, amid the moss-grown tow’rs. 
As his tender wail he pours. 

Echo wafts the mournful therne. 


Asnes, 
o ^ 


Digitized by Google 



U t) 0 f f, 

eftte S5aI^a^e* 


*x5n ber 955tet ^»flU«ii ru^tc 
Slitter Slubolfi /pelbenorm/ 
Slubolf^/ belt bie ©cblacftt crfreute/ 
SXubolf^, wetcben graitfreicf) fcbeute 
Unb ber 6araieiien @(bniarnt. 


€c/ ber le^te feine^ ©tflimne?/ 

SGBeinte feiner ©6b»e Sail j 
SttJif^eti moo^beiBacbpiieii SOiaiierit 
l^oiite feiner ^loge ^raucrn 
2n ber 2Bieberball, 

Signed 
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Agues, deck’d wiili golden hair. 

Props his age and stills his sigli ; 
Mild as dove, as May -morn fair. 
Soothes a parent’s sad despair. 

Wipes the tear that dims his eye. 


Yet, herself in silent woe, - . 

Pines by moonlight’s solemn gleam: 
Albert, youth of open brow. 

Breathes for her the tender vow. 

And fair Agnes sighs for him. 


Haughty Raymond, at whose side. 
Five -score martial youths appear} 
Swells with vain heraldic pride. 
Vaunts his trophies far and wide , 
And old Rodolph held him dear. 


Albert 
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SSar bc5 ©retfe^ £roji «nb (Stab; 
(Sanft wk Seuibcit/ wei§ luee @cftn>ane/ 
5?ufftc fie be« 93atcr^ S:brdnc 
SJon be« graueti Sffiimpern ab. 


2Icb! 0e weittte fcfbfl im ©tiCeii/ 

®enn ber «S)Jo«b in« Jenjlcr fc^ieti. 
snbreebt mit ber offnen ®tlrne 
95r«tmte fut bie eb(e ©Itne; 

Uiib bte ;Di(ne Uebte ibn! 


Sfbet ^Jorfl/ ber b«»bert ijrlegec 
Unterbielt in ei^nem 0o(b/ 
SRdbmte feinej (Stammer 9tr>ne»/ 
<)3raB0te mit erfocbtneii Sabncit, 
Unb ber Skater mar ibm bo(b- 


If 
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Albert once, on festive day. 

Kiss'd her hand as lily fair: 

Agnes’ eyes, in soft dismay, 

Chiding frowns would fain betray ; — 
"But they only shew’d a tear’ 


Raymond marks the tender dame. 
Eyes askance his shining blade; 
Love and rage his cheek inflame, 
^Yild and fierce his eyeballs gleam , 
And around their fury shed. 


Straight his gauntletf, threat’ning war. 

On her virgin lap he laid: 

“Take it, Albert, and repair 
’Neath the mill; — I’ll wait thee there“ 
Swift he mounts and scours the mead. 

Albert 
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€infi kirn frefoit sSRa^Ie fuffte 
snOrecOt il)re weic&c j 
35re fanften 2(ugcit (trebten 
3f)ii iu Hrafeii} ad; ! &a 5e5teti 
S:f;tanen auf,ba« 55ufeB|ja«t). 

^>or(l «ttf5ramite, MIcfte fcitwarW 
2Juf fein fcf)tvere$ 30Jort>fle»ef)r: 
3(uf t)s« 28a»ge gliif)tc 

Born unb £lebe; Jcner fpruf>te 
Slu$ bett Slugeii tvUb timber* 


JDrobrnb warf er felnen .Ognbrcbub 
3n ber 2fgneo feufcbcn @cboo5t 
,3fbrccbt/ nimm! 3« biefer ©tnnbc 
^>arr’ ic6 bein tm SOIublengrunbe!,, 
i^aum gefagf/ fcbon ffog fein SRof. 
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Albert hears the fierce defy. 

Mounts his steed to seek the foe ; 
Proud the graceful tear to spy. 
Trickling from the maiden’s eye} — 
Love and honour bade it flow. 

Red their burnish’d arms appear. 
Gleaming in the setting sun. 
Hark! tlieir coursers’ fierce career 
Shakes the plain ; the frighted deer 
To their inmost covert run. 


Agnes, from the castle - wall. 

Cast a wistful look beneath: 

Boding fears her heart appal; 

Straight she saw her Albert fall ; — 

Saw, — and clos'd her eyes in death. 

Back 
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sntrccftt bal Se^beteid^cit 
9 Ju^)l 0 / «n& 6 efiie 0 felii SHo^j 
griute (tc6 t>c^ gjjabc^eii^ 3a&re/ 
©ie, t>e<; £le6’ tinb l^m jttr €5rc/ 
2(u5 t>em &(flueii 2(uge floO. 


f^immcrte Me 9iu(!iin9 
3« Me StMn^fonne 6traM> 

?5on M« J^ufen iMee ?Jferbc 

« 

X5»tc welt umf)er Me €rt»e/ 

Unt) Mi ^>ief(^e ffof>u in^ S:f)al. 


2tuf t>e9 ©otters (Sitter le^nte 
S)ie MtcluMe ^gne^ ftc^^ 
tie Man!e« @peete Minfett# 

6«t — ten eMe« SHMed&t fInEeii/ 
6anf/ tt»ie 2((Mectt/ unt erMIct. 
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Back the victor falt’ring hies, 

(Anxious doubts his breast invade;) 
Hears the wail of woe arise ^ 

To the fair- one’s chamber flies; — • 
Starts, — and falls upon his blade. 


Rodolph snatch’d his darling care. 

Held her to his throbbing breast; 
Torpid, lost in dumb despair, 

Clas2)’d the cold unconscious fair. 

Two long days, then sunk to rest • 

STOLE ERG. 


Sonir. 

C5 
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S5ait9’ iDoit fcifer 9^^;n^ltU9 fporwet 
J£>orft feii? fc^aumNt>ecffe« iPfer&i 
^»6«t nun tci ^>auf«3 3ammer/ 

€ifet i« t>cr Sraulciii hammer/ 

©tarrt/ «nt» flfirit (ic§ In f«in ©cStvert. 

Htt^m ble fttlte Zo^Ut 
3n &cn »dtetljc&en Sfrnt/ 

^)lett f!e fo imi range Stage 
rtf;rdnenIog unb obne ^^fage, 

Unb nerfcbleb Im (Inmnten ^atm* 
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\'^^HENE’ER at dayli£,Iit’s parting gleam, 

A smiling form salutes my love. 

And loiters near the murm’ring stream. 

And glides beneath the conscious grove, — 
Ah, then tliy Damon’s spirit see: 

Soft joy and peace if. brings to thee! 

And •wlien at moonlight’s sober ray. 

Thou dream’st perchance of love and me. 

As through the pines the breezes play. 

And w^hisper dying melody, — - 
While tender bodings prompt the sigh ; 

Thy Damon’s spirit hovers nigh. 

When 
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& t f a n Q. 


in $(6enbg Icjjtem ©cbeine/ 

^ir eine (dcbeinbe ©efiait/ 

5(m SXafenfie im ©icbcnbalnc/ 

9[Rit 59inf unb ©ru^ »ori5bcr»allt: 

ID«« 1(1 be^ greuttbe^ treu«r ©eijf, 

JOer Sreub’ unb grieben bit Dcrbci^t 

SBann in be^ SQJonbca JDdmmcvii^te 
@i£b beiner £iebe 2:taum ttcrfcbSnt/ 

Surcb ©ntifu^ unb ©cpmuwficbte 
9)leiobif^c0 ©ef^nfel t6nt/ 

Unb Sfbttbung bit ben QSufcn bebt: 
i(i mein ©eifi bet bicb umM;mebt/ 

Subli^ 
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WJien o’er thy mind soft musiiigs steal. 

As thou the pleasing pj^st hast scaitn’d 

r 

Should’st thou a gentle pressure feci, 

Ijikfr Zephyr’s kiss, o’er lip and hand; — 
And should the glimm’ring taper fade ; 

Then near thep ^q^ms thy Iqver’j shade. 

And when at midnight’s solemn tide, 

As soft the rolling planets shiite, 

Like idol’s harp, thy couch beside. 

Thou hear’st the word ^‘forever thine*** 
Then slumber sweet, my spirit’s there. 

And peace and joy it brings my fair* 

MATTIIISSON, 


Love’s 
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fcU/ ititn feftgeti SJernercn 
3n t>etf SJergungnen 3flulier(fltt&/ 

©Ji linbctf, gciHige^ 95eru()rert/ 

SS5lc an 2W unti 4>ant>, 

Uiib wanft ber flatternb £ic6t: 

Sad id mein ®cld/ o ireelde nic^tl 

^)6rd tin, 6eim ^iffierglani &cr ©feme, 
feif’ im nerfcfittjiegncn iJammerleln, 
©IcicO '2feoIg(>arfen and ter gerne, 

95uiite«ttJort: 2(uf enjig tein! 

JDann fctfnmmrc fanft} (d mein @eid, 
Jt)er grent’ unt grieten tir nertei^t. 
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L O VE’S WITCHCRAFT. 


IVIaiden, look me in the face; 

Steadfast » serious, — no grimace! 
Maiden, mark me, now I task thee. 
Answer quickly, what I ask thee; 
Steadfast, look me in the face) 
Little vixen , — > no grimace | 


Frightful art thou not, ’tis true ; 

Eyes thou hast of lovely blue ; 

$ 

Lips and cheeks , the rose defying, 
Bosom, snow in whiteness vying. 
Charms thou hast; — ah, sure ’tis true; 
Killing eyes of azure hue { 


Be 
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£ i ^ '5 e ^ 5 u 5 e r* 


fcfiaa ittcr fug ®sficfit! 
©cfielmenauge, HItiUe nic^t! 
9}id&el, merfe lua^ left fage! 

©Ic6 mit 9Cet)c, werni ic5 frage! 

^oc6 mir in« ©eful&t! 
®c6erme«auge/ Mlnife nieftt! 


®iH nic6t (>0911(6/ t>o« ijl wo^r; 
2(euglein 6o(l 5u 6(au uiib f(ttt; 
SEBong’ utib 5!)lunt) ffob fu9c S^iflfH/ 
»om ®ufeii (o9 mlcb fcbmctgcit! 
SXcciewb/ £iebcbc«, ba« i|l wo6r/ 
Sieiieitb bid bu ojfenbar. 


9(bcr 
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Be tliou lovely; — yet, I ween. 

Fair thou art, but not a queen: 

Not the queen of all that s charming, 

I 

Not alone all hearts alarming. 

Fair and bright; — but still, I ween. 
Bright and fair; but not a queen! 


When I turn me here and there,' 

Scores of lovely maids appear; 

Scores of maids , in beauty blooming, 

Claims, as fair as tliine, assuming: — 

Scores of maidens, here and there. 

Smile as sweet, and look as fair!. 

Yet hast thou imperial sway; — 

I , thy willing slave , obey ! 

Sway imperial, now to teaze me. 

Now to soothe and now to please me. 

Life and death attend thy sway; 

See thy willing slave obey! 

Scores 
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S(6er teitenb unt> l^in ! 

Sift ia b9c6 nicbt fatfertn! 
sjlicbt Me j?aiferin ber ®cb6neit, 
$£3urbi0 gaoj aUein jum j^roitei?/ 
Steijenb bee unb reiienb b(»! 
Seblt nocb «iel iue ^aiferin* 


Jgjunbett ®d55Ben fi^crlicb/ 

^unbert/ bunbeet! fdnben ficb/ 

JDIe WOP €tfep wfipben loberit/ 

^i(b auf ®cb5ttbeit rau^iufobeptT/ 

^unbert ®cb5nen fdubett fIcb/ 

J^unbept fiegten tlbep bicb. 

iDcnnodb besH bu ^aifeppe^t 
Uebep beinen tpeueu itnecbtp 
ifalfeppecbt in feincm ^epien, 

$alb iu ^onne/ ba(b }u ®cbmepien. 

Sob unb gebeii/ Saifcrrecbt/ 

won bip bep tpeue i^necbt! 

E ^U«/ 
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Scores of maidens? — what a train! 

Scores and scores! — yet all were vain. 

Should e’en thousands strive to chace thee 
From the*throne where love doth place thee; 
Tens of thousands! — what a train! 

All their fondest arts were vain! 

Look me, chai*mer, in the face; 

Little vixen, no grimace! 

Tell me, why for thee I’m sighing, 

TJiee alone, and others flying! 

Little charmer, no grimace! 

Speak, and look me in the face! 

Long the cause I’ve vainly scann’d, 

■\Yliy to thee alone I bend| — 

Tortur’d thus, nor know the reason! 

Martyr still to am’rous treason! 

Fair enchantress; — ’fore me stand: 

Speak, — and shew thy magic wand! 

BURGER. 

Song» 
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^)unbcrf id 0r(J§e 
9(ber/ £ie()cbeit/ lad mat 
^unltcrttaufenb @cb6ncn magen/ 

©icf) won Jtbron unb ??etcb ju jogcn; 
/putibemaufenb! melcbe 3al)l! 

@te oerl&cen aUjumat. 

©Aelmcnauge/ ©cbctmeiimunb! 

0ieb mid) an unb tbu mtr’^ futib! 
J£>e, rearum bid bu bie CBleine? 

©u aUcin unb onbcrl fcine? 

@ieb mid) on unb tbu rait’3 funb! 
@cbe(menauge/ @d)dmenmunbl 

©innig forfcb’ icb auf unb ab: 

$8Ja« fo gonj btr bier mid) gab? — 
,^a! burd) nicbtg micb fo ju ireingen/ 
®ebt nicbt iu mit recbten IDingen. 
gaubermdbet/ ouf unb ob/ 

©pricb/ too id bein ^auberdab? 
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SONG. 


Tell me, where’s the vi’let fled. 

Late so gayly blowing ; 
Springing ’neath fair Flora’s tread. 
Choicest sweets bestowing. 


Swain, the vernal scene is o’er. 
And tile vi’let blooms no more ! 


Say, where hides the blushing rose. 

Pride of fragrant morning; 

Garland meet for beauty’s brows; 

Hill and dale adorning. 

Gentle maid, the summer’s fled. 

And the hapless rose is dead I 

Bear • 
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0»9t, njo fitib hit 3Jcifc6en Oiif/ 

S)(e fo freubid gtdnitett/ 

Unb brr Q3(iimenf5ni()tn 
Sbreit 5£Beg bkrfra«ite«? 

SungHiig, flcft! bcr gctij cittflje&t; 
^iefc 9Jel(£&en finb »erb(ubt. 


©agf/ wo fitib bie SJofeti bi«/ 
S)ie wir ftngenb pfluc!teit/ 

2(13 ficb ^itV unb ®cb.ifcritt 
^ut unb %ufen fcbmucCteii? 


SKdbcften, ac6! bcr @omm?t ffiebtt 
©iefe 9iofett finb oerblii^t. 


SiU)/ 
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Bear me then to yonder rill. 
Late so freely flowing, 
Wat’ring many a daffodil 
On its margin glowing. 

Sun and wind exhaust its store ; 
Yonder riv’let glides no more • 


Lead me to the bow’ry shade 
Late with roses flaunting; 

Lov’d resort of youth and maid, 

Am’rous ditties chanting. 

Hail and storm with fury show’r} 

Leafless mourns the rifled bow’rj 

Say, where bides the village maid. 

Late you cot adorning: 

Oft I’ve met her in the glade. 

Fair and fre^li as morning. 

Swain, how short is beauty’s bloom! 

Seek her in her grassy tomb! 

Whi- 
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Su^re t>c«N jum ^dcfirciti mic&/ 
Me 2Jeilc&en trdnfte, 
intt leifem ^ume(n (tc& 

3n Me St^dtce feiifte. 

£uft «n& @o««e 9li5f)ten fe^rt 
3eneg ^Sdcblein ifl nlc^t me^r. 


fringe Nntt m 
Sffio 5ic Slofen jlanbett/ 

Sffio in treucr 2iebe 
JS>int’ «n5 5)i(lbc6en fanben. 

SSinb unb ^jagel fiurmtcu febr: 
3ene £flu6e i(l nicbt raebr. 


@Agt/ wo ill ba^ f02dbcben bin/ 
<D«3/ weil icb« erblicfte/ 

©l<b wit bemutboollem ©inn 
3u ben SJeiicben bilcfte? 

3ungling! atte ©cbbnbeit fliebt: 
Siucb bad £0ldb^en iH oerbiubt* 
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Whither roves the tuneful swain, 
Who, of rural pleasures. 
Rose and viUet, rill and plain. 
Sung in deftest measures? 

Maiden, swift life’s vision flies. 
Death has clos’d the poet’s eyes I 


JACOBI. 


Moon- 
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6agt/ wo iff &cr ©anger 
IDer auf bunten ^lefen 
SJclfcben/ Slop uni) ©c^dferinn, 
unb 93acb gepriefen? 

sDfdbcben! unfer £eben 
5tuc& ber ©dnget iff »erblul)t. 


Wn 
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MOONLIGHT. 


Scatter’d o’er the starry pole. 
Glimmers Cynthia’s beam} 
TVhisp’ring to the soften’d soul. 
Fancy’s varied dream. 


O’er the landscape, far and nigh. 
Gleams the glowing night. 
Soft as friendship’s melting eye 
Bends its soothing light. 


Touch’d, 
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S(» t»eii 5DIont>. 



fitted wtebef ®ufc5 anb 




<?titt tnit tl^ebelflfaiti ; 
£$r^d enbticb oucb einmal 
(]!}{tine @ee(e gaitH 


95reited fiber mein ©eftfb 
£inbernb beinen %IicP/ 
SEBIe be^ Sremibe^ Sftige mitb 
Ueber mein 0cfd[)icP. 
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Touch’d in turn hy joy and pain. 
Quick responds my heart ; — > 
Floats, as mem’ry paints the scene, 
’Twixt delight and smart. 


Riv’let, speed thy flowing maze; 

So my years have flown ! 

Past delights thy lapse displays: 
Joys forever gone! 


Dear the transports once I knew; 

Dear and lov’d in vain • — 
Mein’ry’s ling’ring fond review 
Turns tlie past to pain. 


Riv’let, urge thy ceaseless flow. 
Gurgling speed thee on; 
'Whisp'’ring strains of plaintive woe} 
Mournful unison! — 


— Whe- 
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3cl>c» g^dffiFfand mfln jg>er| 
Srob urtb truber 3«it, 

SffianMe jwifcbeji Jrcub’ u«b ©cbmeri 
5n ber ©nfamfeit. 

f 

SHebc, flipgc, Heber 
Glimmer iverb icb frob/ 

©0 Derrflufcbfc ©<ftfr| iinb 
Unb bie Jtreuc fo. 


3cb bcfag eg both einitiaf/ 
fo fSftlicb id 
^ftg man bocb {u feinpr 
5?immep eg oergjgt. 


Slaufcfie gfug, baa SJbal entfattg, 
Obne JRaft unb Sliib, 
Slaufcbe, fliJdre meinem ©ang 
^dobUn iui 


aOenn 
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— whether, at the midnight scene. 
Swells thy troubled source; 

Or, along the flow’ry green. 

Glides with gentler course. 


Blest the man, who timely wise, 
Seeks retirement’s shade : 

Blest, whose lot a friend supplies. 
Partner of the glade; — 

Calmer pleasures there invite ; 

Joys, nor vain, nor loud; 
Joys, that erring mortals slight; 
Joys, that shun the crowd* 


GOTH E. 


Song. 
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Sffienn bu in ber S!)?itteriia(^t 
SBntOcnb ubcrfcbitjiajl, 
Ober urn bie Srubling^prad^t 
3««9er mam qiiiUjl. 


6e(i9, wer pcb »or ber ®eit 
Obne verfc^depf, 
€lnen Srcunb am Q5ufen UU, 
Utib mU bem 


Don CDicnfcbett tJi($t geraac^t, 
Ober nic^il bebacbt/ 

JtJurcb bn^ Ertbprintb ber ®ru|l 
S®anbe(t in ber 9^acf;t, 



So 


SONG. 


Strew the way with fairest flow’rs, 

Ev’ry ill forgetting; 

Swiftly fly the envious houi's. 

Quick our sun is setting. 

Daphnis now in frolic dance. 

Sports with care unclouded; 

Yet, ere morning’s dawn advance. 

See the stripling shrowded* 


See, 
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SVofeii auf fcctt ®es gcdreut/ 
Unb be« J^arm« Dergeffenl 
€lnc furje @p«tine Sect , 
?ffiarb un« ittaemcffen. 

^eute bilpft itn SrubHRS^tani 
9locb bet frobe ^fnabe; 
QKorgen wcbt bcr Stobtenfranj 
0cbon auf feinem ®rabe. 


F ®pw/ 
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See in Hymen’s joyous band, 
Blushing Phoebe plighting; 
See, ere ev’ning’s dews expand. 
Death her eyes benighting. 
Give then grief and moping care 
To the breeze that passes: 
’Neath this beechen grove so fair 
Quaff the jingling glasses. 


Let not Philomel’s soft strain 
Trill neglected numbers. 

Nor the hum of bees in vain 
Lull to soothing slumbers. 
Snatch as long as Fortune smiles 
Love and drinking pleasures: 
Ruthless death no art beguiles, 
Soon he steals our treasures. 


O’er 


Digitized by Google 



^onne tie junge iBraut 
J&cute ium aitarei 
€1) tie ^tentmoife tt«uf, 

SXutt fie fluf ter 95al)rc. ' 

@ett ten Jgjttrm unt ©riHenfniig, 
®etet itn ten $ffiinten> 

9lul>t tei tellem 55ccterffang 
Unter grtinen £inten. 


£ttffct feine ^fladttigall 
Untetorctt nerjfnmnten/ 

£eine $ien’ im $rut(inggtta( 
Unteiaufctt entfummen. 

©ctmecft, fo iang eg ®ott erlautf/ 
£u§ unt ftige ll;rauten} 

®ig ter Stot/ ter afleg rautt/ 
^omntt/ fte auct iu rauten. 
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O’er the dark and silent grave 
Where his prey repOSes, 

Vain their wings the zephyrs wave 
Scatt’ring breath of roses; 

Vain the gldsses tinkling sound 
Death’s dull ear invading; 

Vain the frolic dance around. 

Deftest measures treading. 

H O L T Y. 


Win- 
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as 


Unferm fcMummernbett 0ebe(n/ 
!Dott bem itob umbt!j!ert/ 

^uftet tiicbt ber dlofenbaiit/ 

^ec am 0rabe f(u(iert; 

/lonet ntcbt ber SBonneflang 
Stngeftofiner ?5ecber# 

?ilocb bet ftobc Slunbgefang 
5£Beinbelaubter 3edjer* 


?05itt*' 
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WINTER-SONG. 


Now Winter strips with ruthless haste. 
The poplar’s leafy pride; 

Deforms the vale witli cliilling blast. 

And checks the ciystal tide. 

While each fair flow’r of brightest glow, 
Lies deep entomb’d in ice and snow. 


Yet, luckless blossoms, cease to claim 
The sympatlietic lay. 

In Fanny’s face your colours beam. 
And sweeter hues display; 

Bright azure shines in either eye. 

Her lips the rose’s tints defy'. 


Nor 
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S3 i n t e r £ i e t>* 


©inter i^at wit fatter ^>an& 

^te Rappel at>aelaubt/ 

))nb &at baS grilne COiaigetvanb 
^er armen Stur geraubt} 

^at ^(umc^en/ btau unb rotf) unb tbei^ 
^egraben unter @ctinee unb 


^ 0 ^/ Hebe ^lilmcben/ t)pffct nl^t 
SJon mir ein 6terbelieb/ 

3cf) tpeii ein bolbeg Stngeficbt/ 

©0 0cb5nt)eit eucb ertiebt. 
tBIaii ill beg 2tugenfterneg Q5unb/ 

S)ie 0tirne tnei^/ unb rotb ber ^unb. 


fSSiS 
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Nor more let Philomela wail. 

And let the lark be still. 

While Fanny’s deafer notes prevail, • 

And softer warblings trill; 

Her Ups exhale the breath of spring. 

Fresh winnow’d by the zephyr’s wing. 


And when the melting kiss I snatch. 

And hold her to my heart. 

The cherry and the juicy peach' 

Not half such sweets impart. 

What then for May have I to care. 

While Spring and Summer bloom in her! 


BURGER. 


Song. 
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SG5ft« fummert 2(mfct im 
®a^ ^acfetigaU im ^«in? 

^enn fO^oUp triUert &unt)ert ma( 
<5o I)eU unb ftiberretn. 

3br Sitbem id wic Srubiiiig^Iuft 
€rfuUt mit ^pacintcBbuft. 


SDann mic5 ibt iJJurpurmunb bcgflbt, 
Sicb melcb ein ^o()(genug! 

!Die (Srbbm’ mib tie iJIrfcbe labt 
5did&t fddef/ ibr ifuS. — 

0 9)itti/ wa3 fraa’ icb »Ui nacb bir? 
Srubiins Ubt unb mebt in ibr. 
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SONG. 


Scarce sixteen summers had I seen. 

And rov’d my native bowers} 

Nor stray’d my thoughts beyond the green, 
Bedeck’d with shrubs and Bowers : — 


When late a stranger youth appear’d, 

I neither wish’d nor sought him ; 
lie came, but whence I never heard. 

And spoke what love^had taught him. 

t 

His 
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war crflt @omm?r alt/ 

Unfc5utt)«9 unb nic&t^ weitct/ 

Unb fannte ni^td aid unfern ^alb/ 
Slid QSlumen/ ®rad unb j^rauter. 


IDa fam cin frember Singling ^cr» 
3<b batt’ ibn nicbt uerfcbricben/ 
ttnb tnu^te nicbt wobin nocb htvi 
IDtr (am unb fpratb uon £ieben. 


er 
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His hair in graceful ringlets play’d. 

All eyes are charm’d that view them. 
And o’er his comely shoulders stray’d. 

As wanton zephyrs blew them. 


Ilis speaking eye of azure h«e 
Seem’d ever softly suing; — 

And such an eye, so clear and blue. 
Ne’er shone for maid’s undoin£. 


His face was fair, his cheek was ted. 

With blushes ever burning; 

And all he spoke was deftly said. 

Though far beyond my learning. 

I 

"Where’er I stray’d, the youth was nigh. 

His looks soft sorrows speaking ; 

**Sweet maid‘* he’d say, then gaze and sigh. 
As if his heart were breaking. 


And 
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€c ^atte (ange^ j^aar 

Urn feinen 9ladPen toelien; 
Unb Uiiew ?Rfl(feii, ^a(5 nsar/ 
J£)al>’ i(& noc6 nie gefe()eif. 


Gein 3Iitge l^immetbtau unb ffar! 

®d)icn freunbficb rca^ }u flebcn; 
@0 bfau unb freunblicb, gfa bag war/ 
^)ab’ ic6 luxb feiti’g grfeben. 


Hub frill ®eficbf/ wte sDIiid^ unb 55Iut! 

3£b bab’g nic fo gefebrni 
Slucb/ wag et fagte, war febr %Vit, 

9lur fomtt’ i(bg nicbt i>er(ieben. 


€r fling mir oCentbalbcn itacb/ 
Unb briirfte mir bie ^*dnbe/ 
Unb fagtc iramer 0 unb 9fcb/ 
Unb Fiiite f!e bebenbe. 
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And once, as low his head he hung, 

I fain would ask the meaning} 

When round my neck his arms he flung. 
Soft tears liis griefs explaining. 


Such freedom ne’er was ta’en till now; 

And now t’was unoffending; 

Shame spread my cheek with ruddy glow^ 
My eyes kept downwards bending. 

Nor ought I spoke; •— my looks he read. 
As if with anger burning: 

No, not one word. — Away he sped. 

Ah, would he were returning! 


CLAUDIUS. 


Song. 
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5c6 ffib’ ihn elitmal frcuii&llc5 an, 
Ua& fragte, er mcinte} 

JDa fiel bet iunae ftfiSne g)iann 
SDiit urn t»en J&alrf, unl> roelntc. 


^Oas batte ^fjiemanb no(^ getlmf 
©ocft war’d mir nicfct juwiKer/ 
)Inb mrine bei^en 3(uaen fabn 
3« nieinen 55«fen nieber. 

3cb faflt ibm nicbt ein cfnitg SBort, 
Slid ob id)d ube( ndbrae, 

®eln einjifld, unb — cr flobc fort! 
SBenn er bocb wieber fame! 
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SONG; 


By moonlight’s softest lustre. 

With Laura o’er the green, 

I stray’d , and busy fancy. 

Still paints the tender scene. 

Soon breath’d the zephyr wanner 
As hand in hand we came , 

And soon a gentle tremor 

Seiz’d all my troubled frame. 

My Laura’s eye reflected 

Mild Cynthia’s silver ray; 

And on her lip it trembled. 

And shed a sweeter day. 

A 
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cn 

fling im sOJonbenfcfitmmet 
£Qbn J^anb in J^anb} 

8ic5 icb oerflcffe nimmer/ 

SBa^ ba ntein empfanb! 

SSaib fcbien bic ?l^ac6t mir iflucr/ 

2ii^ icb norber fie fnnb/ 

$n(b eiiten faite 6c5auec 
Sfu^ mir in ibre ^anb» 

Sfnf ibren Sfugen ftbwcbte 
JDeg SDvonbefi ©ilbcrfcbeitt/ 

Sfuf ibren Eippen bebte 

®ein fanfter ©tral fo rein. 

G jDer 
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A tear of love quick starting. 

Fell glist’ning from my eyej 

And tender siglis half stiEed, 

To Laura softly fly. 

All silent was the maiden, 

A tear bedimm’d her sight; 

The moon the tear illumin’d, 

I mark’d its pearly light. 

Nor dreamt my gentle Laura 
Her eye tliat tear betray’d ; 

Tlie drop still paly glimmer’d 

As down her cheek it stray’d. 

The landscape faded round me. 

And vanish’d from my view: 

Ah, surely shall I never 

Such tender joys renew! 

STOLBERG. 

Fanny’s 
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}Der £iek Stf)r4ne« ^ebtcn 
2TuS meiiiem 3(U9’ Oeroor/ 

Wnb feife ©eiifjer fcftwebtcn 
^iufluf iu £pi)a’^ O&r. 

©ic fcl&trlc9, t>od& cine ^fjrdiie 
55cbt’ i^r im 9(U0C l^etl. 

JCer SUonb feferoamm «uf ter l^j^ranc 
2Bie auf tern SSiefenquclf. 

t 

3c5 fc&tuicg, unb fab tie JtMncj 
©ie tticint’/ icb fab’ fie iilcbt} 

S)ct 5!)ionl) febmamm niit ber ^branc 
^linab in ibP 0epcbf. 

sjiun febwanben 9}Ionb unb ©rbe 
3Jor tnelnem 2(ngefidbt/ 

Slur 2nba blieb — icb merbe 
®o feflg wicbet niebt! 


G a. 
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FANNY’S WORTH. 


Could Fanny’s charms be barter’d. 
For gold and jewels rare; — > 

And bad I countless treasures, 

I’d gire tliem all for her! 

Let him whom wealth enamours. 
Still wear its sordid chain; 

Alas] without dear Fanny, 

To me all wealth were vain! 
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, Wn«t’ id^ sJKoHp faufeti 
Silr ®olb unb €bcl(ieitii 
9)iir fottten grofie ^>aufeit 
Sur fie rote ^lefel fepit. 

!l!}ian rubmt roo^( ote( t)om ©olbe/ 
tdb nicfit (dugtien fattnt 
© 0 ^ obne fie/ bie ^>o(be/ 
ffiJie icb £ufi bflran? 


3 ®/ 
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If Europe’s ample regions 

My potent sway should own; 

And could I Fanny purchase, 

I’d gladly yield my crown. 

For city, throne, and palace. 

And wide -extended mead, 

I’d take my blooming Fanny, 

Were all i own’d a shed. 

Tlio' fate alone determines. 

How long we loiter here; 

Yet could I wing the minutes. 

And speed their swift career; 

Whole years, I swear, should vanish. 
For hours, were she m^ own; — 

For hours, and dearest Fanny, 

But mine, and mine alone I 


BURGER. 


Cana' 
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3a/ ttetm ic6 Slllfle^i’eter 
SJon gam €uropa 
5c6 056’ €«ropens ©uter 
gur fic mit grcuten 6er/ 
^ebingte nut bie§ ©ine 
gut jic unb mic6 noc6 au0 1 
3m fleinften grud&tbttum//pftinc 
Sag ftcinUe ©flttnerf;aug. 

^itin (iebeg £eben enbctt 
Sarf nut bet -Ocrr bet 2BcIt. 

burft’ icb eg nerfpenbcii/ 
©0 roic mein ®ut unb ©elb: 
©0 gdb’ i<^ getU/ icb fc^wSre/ 
gut jeben Stag ein 3abf/ 

Sa ftc mein eigen mate, 
f9!ein eigen gans unb gar. 


9Rabo» 
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CANADIAN 

DEATH-SONG. 


Seated on his sedgy mat. 

See the honour'd dead; 

All erect y as erst he sat. 

Ere his spirit fled. 

Where is now his sturdy gripe? 

Where his manhood’s bloom? 
Where the breath, that from his pipe. 
Puff’d the votive fume? 


Where 
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@er)t lia figt cf auf t>er 3)latte, 
StufredEit fi^t (( t>a/ 

^it tern 3(tijiant>/ t>en vt ^atte^ 
£ic^t no^ fa^. 

^oc5 wo iji J)ic j?caft ber Saufie# 
SBo bed SItbemd ^aucb? 

^er NOC& jilngfi {um grofen ®ei|fe/ 
?5lied ber 3Jfeife Slflucb. 
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Where liis eye, th.it o’er the plain. 
Mark’d the rein-deer’s way? 
Slxarper than the falcon’s ken 
Beam’d its piercing ray. 

Wlicre the leg, whose ample stride 
Brush’d the drifted snow? 

Fleet as stag, the woodland’s pride. 
Fleet as mountain roe! 


Where the arm, whose peerless might 
Bent the stubborn bow? 

(Death has clos’d his eyes in night;) 

Nerveless hangs it now I 
Cease the plaint; he soars above. 

Far from snow and hail} 

Rambles o’er the shady grove. 
Breathes the healthful gale. 


There, 
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^ie 9letint&i«r^ ©pup 
3tt()lK« ttuf t)cg ®rafe^ Scffe 
2fuf t»en $f)au bet Slut- 
S)lefe ©cbenfel ble bcfjenbcc 
Sloven bupcb beu ©cbnet/ 

bet ^>irfcb bet iwauiig ©ubet/ 
2((^ be< Setaeg 9le&. 


mit ^bgeln aUe ©ttdud&e^ 
5 Sp bet 9Balb mit SBilb/ 

$CSo mit Sifcl^en aUe iteic^e/ 

£ujii3 finb gefuHt- 

£0lit ben.©cifieru fpcijl et brobcU/ 

£ieg ung biet alleiU/ 

' S)a§ roit feine ^bflten lobeU/ 

Unb ib« fcbutreu eiu. 



There, in ev’>y tangled brake. 
Throng the feather’d brood j 
Fishes swarm the lucid lake; 

Game, the tufted wood ; 
There with happy souls he eats. 
Quaffs his bev’rage there ; 
While we sing his raliant feats. 
And his grave prepare. 


Bring the gifts, the last sad boo^; 

Songs funereal raise: — 

In his silent grave be thrown 
Aught the dead can- please. 
’Neatli his head , the hatchet lay. 
Ting’d with hostile blood; 
Bring the grim bear’s brawny thigh 
Long’s the dreary road! 



^ieff Sfrmc/ bie ben 55b9CU/ 
Gpannten #reng unb draff, 
ba^ Seben ijl eiitflogeii 
®el)t f?e b4«gen fcbfflff* 

$S3ob( tbitt/ er id binsrsongett 
SGBo feln ®^nce mebr id/ 

SEBo mit bie gelbet praiigen 
fCer 9on felber f)>n«d* 


55rittget b«r bie febtcn 
6timmt bie f^obtenflag, 

(XUc^ fep tnit ibm begrabett/ 

^a^ ibm freuen mag* 

£egt ibm wntet^ ^aupt bie 55eile/ 
<Die er tapfer fcbmang, 

Stucb be« 554ren fette ^eule/ 

!Denn ber SBeg id (ang. 


Siucb 


Digitized by Google 



110 


Bring tlie knife , whose sharpen'd blade 
Scalp’d the prostrate foe. 

O’er his grave the scalps be laidji 
Rang’d in grisly row. 

Store his hand with colours meet. 

Ere he take his flight; 

That his shade tJie ghosts may greet. 
Beaming crimson’d light! 


SCHILLER. 


V ernal 
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ba3 sOJpffer flefc&nffeii/ 
®a« oom SeinbeS 5topf/ 

Slttfcb mit br «9 (jcfcfticFtcn ©riffeii/ 

@'f a(tc ^flut unb ®cbopf. 
garbeit oucb ben £db ju tnablen/ 
@tedt tl^m in bte ^anb/ 

2 ) 0 $ et rfitblicb mogc flrafjlett/ 

3n bet 6eelen 2anb» 
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VERNAL LOVE. 


The lark was up, serene the day. 

The mead in vernal beauty gay; 

Tlie swelling buds the trees o’erspread. 

The daisy rear’d its modest head. 

I rov’d the lake’s green margin 'round, 

Where late the snow had chill’d the ground. 

And many a new-born vi’let found. 

» 

On Fanny’s breast the flow’rs were laid: 

A smile my tender care repaid. 

Now 
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2er(5e fang, bie ®onnc fcbicn, 
f4(bte {tcb tie ^iefe grun, 
tlnb brauRgefcbmoKne j^eime 
SJerfcbSntcn unb 555ume: 

^a pfludt’ tcb am bebornten 6ee 
3um Straub ibt/ untem fp4ten (Scbnee, 

?5(aii/ mb unb weiffen ©iUbenflec. 

JDa« 5DJagblein nabm beg 55ufeng Sier, 

Uub ntcfte freunbltcb l^aitC baftSr. 

H g^tir 
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Now here, now there, a sJivub was seen, . 
That mark’d the grove with early green. 
The streamlet, murm’ring down the glade. 
Renew’d the cresset’s deepen’d shade. 

The mossy bank invites repose; — 

We sat, and caught each melting close 
Of hapless Pliilomela’s woes. 

A simple wreath, her brows to bind. 

Of varied moss my fair entwin’d. 

Then careless, hand in hand, we stray’d. 
Till ev’ning cast a lengthen’d shade. 

Sweet odours fill’d die breezy air. 

As bloom’d the primrose fresh and fair. 
Deep blush’d die sky at daylight’s close. 
The lake with streaming purple glows. 
And bright the full- orb’d moon arose. 

The falt’ring step, the heaving breast. 

My Fanny’s silent joy confess’d. 



eittjclit grunten noc6 im ^>al« 
^ie $uc5en unb bte tuitgen 0}£aini 
Unb 5fre|fe roanft’ in batten 
Umblumten SSJIefenquellcn : 

SMuf fitl)(em 9Koofc/ roeicb unb prutt/ 
ant 55ucf)baum/ borcbten roir bem Scball 
£2ucHeg unb ber ?Racbtlgatt. 

®le pffuc!te 3Koo«, wo wit flcrubt/ 
Wnb fraiiitc |ic& ben ©cbaferbut. 


5S3it gingen ntbrncnb/ arm in arm, 
am Srul)lingOabenb/ (!i(l unb warm# 

3m 6cbatten gtuner @cblel)en/ 

Uno SSeilcbcn |u crfpaben. 

Slotb fd)ien bet J5)immei unb bad S)?eer> 
5f)iit einmai firabtte grog unb be^O 
^er iiebe ooQe 0){onb baber< 

tOiiigbtein jiaub/ unb ging, unb 
Unb brucFte fpracbio^ mir bU J^aub. 



Her crimson’d cheek and loose atlire^ 

The soft alarms of love inspire. 

Again we sat, and all reclin’d. 

Inhal’d the blossom - scented wind : 

Nor ought I spoke, nor ought she said; 
My trembling frame , my tears , betray d 
The empire of the peerless maid. 

But, ah! what transports seiz’d my soul. 
The first dear kiss I softly stole! 


VOSS. 


The 
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Slotr)njttn 9{9 / leid&t flcFfeibet, 

®ie nebet! mir auf Sice u«t> 

SEBo ring^um belle 5Bliltbeil 
S)er SlpfelMume glubten; 

3fb fd)tt)ieg; b«« §itteHi meiner /pttnb/ 
Itnb mein betbrdnter ^lid! gejianb 
lOem 0)l(lgblein/ mein S^m empfanb. 

6ie fcbtvieg; unb aller Notin’ ^rgu§ 
JDurtbjiromt’ ung beib’ im erjlen Su§. 
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THE INVITATION, 


A. LONELY cot is 'all I own: 

It stands on yonder verdant down} 

And near the brook; — the brook is small. 

Yet clear its bubbling fountains fall! 

A spreading beech uprears its head. 

And half conceals the humble shed : 

From chilling winds a safe retreat; 

A refuge from the noon -tide heat! 

And 
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Sie ^inlabung* 


cm ffcineS ^*uttc^en «uf/ 
S3 jie^t auf eiitet 5CBiefenflut 
2tn ciJicm 55ad)5 t>er 55ad> ifi ffeln! 
5i6mit abet n)ol;l niebt bellcr fein ! 


2tm Hcincti ^Jutt^cit jiebt tin 95aum/ 

SKan fiebt oof ibJW ba3 ^uttebett faunv 
Unb geaen ©oimc/ ^alt’ unb ?83inb 
55ef<bu^t et/ bie batinuen finb! 

Unb 
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And on its boughs the nightingale 
So sweetly tells her plaintive tale. 

That oft the passing rustics stray. 

With loit’ring step to catch the lay I 

Sweet blue«ey'd maid with locks so fair; 

My lieart’s dear pride, my fondest care! 

I hie me home; — the storm doth low’r ; 

Come share, sweet maid, my shelt’ring bow’r! 

G L E I ]\I., 


May- 
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Itnb cine gute ^a^tigatt 
6ingt auf bem ^aunt fo fd^ett @cbaQ/ 
^a§ iebec/ be( «orube( gebt/ 
iujubbren jliUe (lebt! 


JDu mtt bem blonben ^aar 

^ie I(lng^ fcbon metne $reube tear/ 

3cb gebe/ MUbe ®inbe wcbti/ 

SBiDji bu niit mix ind J^dttcben gebn? 
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M A Y - S O N G. 


Joy, and Love, awake the preanj 
Lead the dance , the chorus lead ; 
May bedecks the conscious bower. 
Flora paints the verdant mead. 
Deep in yon sequester’d valley, 

AmVous warblings glad the grove ; 
There as ev’ning’s shade advances. 

Meets the youth his plighted love. 


Gay 
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51)1 a i f i c t>. 


Orcube iubettj £iebe Wflltctj 
Sluf, tegimtt Den soiaientanj! 

®e6fum’ Der 5ffiicf’ cntfaltet 
SrasHcD fcD6ner fidD mm itrftni. 

3« -t>e^ Sorfis geDelmer ©icDte 
®irrt mtb flStet sOimnelaut ; 
tinterm ®ru«/ im 9f6enMicDfe, 
^ofen ^r4utisam mtb iSraut 


«da 
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Gay assembly, ball and op’ra, 

Cliarm the city youth and maid; 
Shepherds court the Ternal zephyrs; 

Shepherds haunt the bow’ry shade. 
Crown the cup with new-blown roses. 
List as waves the whisp’ring pine; 

Seek the woodland’s inmost shelter. 

Near the mossy fount recline. 

Crop the flow’ret, cull the posy, 

Garlands wreathe for beauty’s hair; 
Lance where hawthorns scatter odours. 

Hail the twilight, pair and pair. 

Now the nectar’d kiss be rided! 

Now attun’d the raptur’d lay! 

Gnyly seize life’s fleeting treasures; 

May and youth soon haste away ! 

3IATTHISSON. 


Hymn 
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?5aH’ unb Opcrn frcutt belt 6t(ibter/ 
affemblcen ble ©tdbterin: 
etitiudt ber 3riibtiRg^(ltber/ 
tind bet Jg)aine ^afbacbin ! 
firbnt b« froben ?®eigl)eit 35e^eri 
JE)or(6t ber ®ilbcrfM; 

?Bebt ocrf^roiegne 35Idmrb5cbepi 
Slubt auf m SSafferfalU 


f9!it be^ 6inngpun^ blauen ^locCen 
0cbmii(lt bet bolben Jungfrau ^aat 
S:an{t, beroebt von ^5(utenfIocfen/ 
SBallt im 3roielicbt iPaar unb $aat/ 
^eute auf jlub bet Itrauten/ 
3ungling ! bie ftcb bit ergab : 

9}ie(/ acb! oiel bet S^bren tbauten 
@cboit auf iunget ^taute 0tab. 



1^6 


I 


HYMN TO NATURE. 


Holy Nature, heav’nly fair. 
Lead me with thy parent care: 
In tliy footsteps let me tread. 
As a willing child is led. 


When with care and grief opprest. 

Soft I sink me on thy breast; 

On thy peaceful bosom laid. 

Grief shall cease, nor care invade. 

O congenial pow’r divine. 

All my votive soul is thine! 

Lead me with thy parent care. 

Holy Nature, heav’nly fair! 

STOJLBERG, 

Son^. 
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$(tt bie 


©iige, ^ctlige 

£a§ mic5 gebn auf beiner ®pur, 
Seite mic5 an beiner /;aiib/ 

$CDie ein ^inb am 0dngdbanb. 

SScmi bann ermubet bin/ 
@inf icb bir am %ufen f)iit/ 
Sitbme fu§e ^Immd^fufi 
^)an 9 enb an bet SJiutterbrujl. 

$(cb mie tvobi id mir bei bin! 
^iQ bi(b (ieben fur uub fur. 

£ab micb gebn auf beiner @pur/ 
6upC/ beilige 5^atur! 


Siet». 
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SONG. 


Beneath a poplar’s friendly shadow. 

Beside a rushy meer. 

Young Fanny sat, all blithe and blooming. 
And knit, unvext with care. 

And while she knit, she sung so sweet, 

A ballad I shall ne’er forget. 


W'hen idly o’er the meadow wand’ring. 

To lure the £nny train; 

Conceal’d beneath the alder bushes, 

I heard dear Fanny’s strain. 

My useless angle down I laid. 

And soft approach’d the blushing maid. 

“Why 
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£ t e 


35efcfiattct »ott 6ep ^Pappeltvetbe 
3Tm 0 r 2 ii 6 efc 6 itften ©umpf 
• ^ebewig im rotten :Rle{bc, 

Unb ftrieft’ am {leiaeit @trumpf; 

©ic flrtcEt’/ UHb fang mit fu^cm Jtoit 
€ln £ieb/ icb weig niebt nKbf njo»on. 

jDa glng tc6 an bem ®acb ju jtfeben 
«9Iit meincr 9tngcf bln/ 

Wnb bbrte blntcf €rlenbufcbcn 
S)ie febSne 9lacbbarin. 

3cb Ue9 bie Stngel an bem 58ac&/ 

Unb ging bem (leben 0){4bcben nacb. 

I ©0 
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“Why all alone? — shall I intrude nie?“ 
“Fresh reathes the zephyr here“ 

<Good swain,** she cries, **IVe just been straying** 
*‘Along this glassy meer.** 

**Biit now the sun ascends the sky, 

“And to the cooling shade I fly.** 


I sat me down, and soon soft tremors 
My listless limbs invade. 

And Fanny's foot so neat and shapely. 
By mine was closely laid; 

And stretch’d upon the flow’ry green. 
Her taper ancle too was seen. 


W^e trembl’d like two aspen branches. 
And neither knew for why ; 

We talk’d of corn and kine and weather; 

Then ceas’d, then ’gan to sigh,: 

And list’ned to the lapwing’s strain, 

Aud heard the bittern ’loud complain. 


Now 
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®o etnfam 5DJ5&d5eit? JDarf td5 jiSren? 

/pier ft^t man Hhl un6 frifcO — 
,>0 0 cni ! 3c& fuc&te J5>eibe(&ecren 
»5n Mefeg S:l)al0 0e6iJfc6. 

„2flle{n ble 9Wtta§«fonnc (Hcftf/ 

„2fuc& lo^nct ti l>ic 59JiJ&e nic5t.“ 


5c5 fc^te mlc5 mit Baitgem sOJutBc, 
sOiit liefl BurcB SRarf unB SSeiri} 
UnB neben meinem Su§e ruBte 
3br Siifcben jart unB flein/ 

Sfuf ®ra0 uJiB 55Iumeit BlngeflredPt/ 
UnB bl0 turn 3micFet mtr beBedPt. 


^ir iltterten tvte ^aienbI4tter^ 

UnB nm§tcn ni^t warumj 
Sfflir jiammelten non ®aat unB SB3etter# 
UnB fafen wicBet (Inmm/ 

UnB BoicBten anf Bic tlKeloBien/ 

{Die Slbi$ unB SJoBrBoramel fcBrien. 
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Now bolder grown, her work I tangled; 

I stole her yarn away; 

And she, with knitting -pins assailing. 

Provok’d the am’rous fray; 

’Till quite incens’d, in playful spite, 

She shew’d her teeth and vow’d she’d bite. 

But see, I cry’d, the sun’s beams darting 
Across the quiv’ring spray ; 

They paint thy lip and tinge thy dimples 
With purest sweetest ray. 

O’er ev’ry charm his glories beam. 

As when he gilds the placid stream. 

She smil’d; — her bosom gently flutter’d. 

And heav’d a stifled sigh; 

I stole a kiss, and swore to love her: 

She blush’d in kind reply. 

And when I break my plighted vow. 

The conscious stream shall cease to flow! 

VOSS. 


The 
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Funner / jiS&tt’ ic^ fie im etricFcn, 

«nt> ttabm i^r ^«auf »om ©cf;oog; 

^Doc^ ^erjf;aft feftfug fie mit tent ©tiefen 
Siuf nietne Si«0Cf foe ; 
lint afo fie tiemit nitttg fletoami, 

^Dfl fetite fie tie 34t«c5en nn. 

O fiet/ toie tuf(t tntf 2aiit/ ntetii Sietc^ett/ 
Ste ©onite tict teliratft, 
lint talt ten CQJnnt/ taft Sang mit ©nlDcten/ 
50lit gfutntem ^urpne ntotft! 

Sfuf telnem 9tatn^ tupft tie ®(nt/ 

SBic Sltentrott auf faiiftee glutf;. 

Sic Ittctefte; itr 55nfen firetfe 
S)ilt Ungediim empor/ 
lint flu^ ten f)cl(jen £ippen tetie 
£iii lelfel 3lcf) tetoor* 

3ct naf)te mict/ unt gjluiit «n SMmit 
SJcrfiegelten wlr unfern 55unt. 


^ec 
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THE FISHER. 


In gurgling eddies roll’d the tide. 
The wily angler sat 
Its verdant willow’d bank beside. 

And spread the treach’rous bait. 
Reclin’d he sits in careless mood. 

The Boating quill he eyes; — 
When, rising from the op’ning Hood, 
A humid maid he spies. 


She 
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5) c r g i f e v% 


$S3a|Tet raufrfjt’/ fffiaffer fc^rooU/ 
€in Sifc&ec fag t)aratf/ 

@at) nac& t>em 3(naet ru^et>oII/ 

Att^ l^inan« 

Unt> tvie er {ii^t unb wie ec (aufcgt/ 
ft(b bie S(utb empon 
bem beroegten SCaffcr raufd^t 
2 i tt feucbtea betPPP. 
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She sweetly sung, she sweetly said. 

As gaz’d the wond’i'ing swain; 

*‘\Yhy thus with murd’rous arts invade 
“My placid harmless reign? 

“Ah, didst thou know, how blest, how free, 
*‘The finny myriads stray, 

*‘Thou’dst long to dive the limpid sea, 

*‘Aud live as blest as they.*‘ 


*‘The sun, the lovely queen of night, 
“Beneath the deep repair; 

*‘And thence, in streamy lustre bright, 
^‘Return more fresh and fair. 

*‘Nor tempts thee yon tetherial space, 
*‘Beting’d with liquid blue? — 
*‘Nor tempts thee not thy pictur’d face, 
“To bathe in worlds of dew?“ 


The 
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0ic fang |« iOm, f!e fpr«c& ju 
{ocf|l 5u meinc 93rut/ 
?9le«fc&entDi^ unb OiJvenfcbcnnji, 
^)inauf in Jtobegglutb? 
acb! roujieil bu, wie’^ Sifcblein ijl 
©0 wol)lig auf bem ©runb/ 

©u jliegji beruntcr/ wic bn bl|?/ 
tinb njurbefi erjl gefunb. 


£abt ft(^ bic ticbc ©untie niebt/ 
JDcr SOIonb 0cb niebt im 5!)Jecr? 
55ebrt weltenatbmenb ibe ©eficbt 
5^lcbt buppeft f^onec ber? 

£ocft bicb bee tiefe ^ilmmel niebt, 
feuebt perElarte 35(£m? 

£ocft bleb belli eigen Singeficbt 
9^icbt bet i« ew’gen $b«n? 
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The tide in gurgling eddies rose. 

It reach'd his trembling feet: 

His heart with fond impatience glows 
The promis'd joys to meet. 

So sung the soft, the winning fair; 

Alas! ill-fated swain! — 

Half dragg’d, half pleas'd, he sinks with her. 
And ne’er was seen again! 


G 6 T H E. 


Mutual 
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JDas ©affer raufc^t’/ b«3 5Saffer fd&iDoU, 
i^m ben nadten 

@ein ^cri rouc^i i&m fo febnfu^tlcott/ 
®lc bet bee £tebjlcn ©rug. 

@ie fpra^ iu ibttt/ fte fang iu ibm; 
iZ>(i mfi urn tbn gef^ebn: 

^a(b sog fte ibR/ bafb fan! er biR/ 

Unb tnaeb niebt mebe gefebR- 
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MUTUAL LOVE. 


Could i fancy > that for me. 

Thou a transient thought could’st spare j 
Or, of what I feel for tliee. 

E'en a thousandth part could'st share ; — 


When I greet thee, would’st thou deign 
One kind look to bid me live; — 

Or, one kiss return again ; 

Sweet return, for those I give ; — 

All 
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ic5/ wuji’ jc&, bag tu ttiic6 
£ie6 unb wertb citt bi«cge« bielteff, 
Uiib Don bent/ icb fur bicb/ 

5^ut ein btttibembei(c&en WMi 


JDa§ bein ©anfcn meinem ©rug 
^>aIbco Segg cnrgegcn f4me/ 

Unb bein 3!)Jnnb ben ®ecbfeffng 
©erne gdb’ unb tDieberndbme: 


IDanU/ 
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All dissolv’d in tender joy, 

High my raptur’d heart would beat} 
Fondly at thy feet I’d sigh;] 

Fondly call my bondage sweet! 


Dear the change of mutual vows} 

Love return’d, new love shall claim: — 
And the spark, that faintly glows. 

Soon shall blaze an ardent flame! 

BURGER, 


The 
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Sann, 0 ^)tmmef, fic§, 
2Durt)e flattj rnectt J^cri jcrfobernl 
£ci6 un5 £e6ctt fSitnt’ icft 6ic^ 
9^lc&t tjergeNn^ Ittffen fot)ern ! — 


©egcngunfl et^S^ct ©unfl 
£iebe ttil^ret (Begetine^e 
Un& cntjlamrat jut 5euer«6rmtj!, 
ein 9(f(l^enfSHf($«tt Hkhi, 
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THE HARPER. 


“What melting strains salute my ear. 
Without the portal’s bound? 

Page , call the bard ; — the song we’!! hear. 
Beneath this roof resound.** 

So spake the king; the stripling hies; 

He quick returns; — the monarch cries, 

**01d man, be welcome here!** 

**Hail, 
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®et ^airfner. 


9B.I ^6t’ ic& tJrflujfcn »or t>em stiver? 

SBaJ auf bet Q5rucEe fcballen ? 

£aft ben ®efans }u mtferm 

« 

3tn 6an(e wieberbnUen ! • 

®ec S:6nig fpracb’5, ber tPnge Uef/ 
lOer ^nabe Um, bee rief: 

Q 5 rln 0 iOn Ocvcin ben 2tUen. 

®e< 
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“Hail, mighty chiefs of high renown; 

Hail, beauteous matcliless dames. 

Whose smiles the genial banquet crown. 
Whose glance each breast inflames ! 

Ah, scene too bright 1 with downcast eyes. 
In Iiaste, I check my fond surprise. 

My rash presumption own!“ 


With downcast looks, the song he rear’d} 

The full -ton’d harp reply ’d: 

I'he knights grew fierce, their eyeballs glar’d; 

Each tender fair -one sigh’d. 

The king applauds the thrilling strain. 

And straight decrees a golden chain. 

To deck the tuneful bard. 


“Be 
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©egrufiet fell) ^>«rrn/ 

©egrif t i^c fc^one iDaracit ! 

SBe(cf) reic^ec 4>iwmel ! ©tern 5ei ©tern ! 
S®er fennet i^re 3f^amen? 

3m ©«a( Dull t))rac^t un& ^»errnd5felt 
©d;lie^t Stugen euc&/ l&ier ifl nitfet 3elt 
©(d) ftauneni) iu ergoljen. 


®et ©5nger brdcft &ie 9tngcn ein, 
Unb fcblug bie uollen ItSne/ 

^er SKitter fcbautc mntl)ig brein/ 
tlnb in ben ©cboo^ bie ©cbone. 

JDer 5?6nig/ bem ba^ £ieb gefiei/ 

£iefi il)m/ ium £obne fur fein ©piel/ 
©ine golbne ^ette bolen* 


K 2 ;Die 


Digitized by Google 



148 


**Be far from me the .golden chain ; 

111 suits the proffer’d meed. 

To some bold knight ’mid yonder train. 
Be then the gift decreed. 

Or, let the upright chancellor 
The load, with other burdens, bear: 
To me such gift were vain!‘< 


“As chants the bird on yonder bougli. 
So flows my artless layj 
And well the artless strains that flow. 
The tuneful task repay. 

Yet, dare I ask, this boon be mine; 

A goblet fill with choicest wine, — - 
On me the draught bestow.** 


He 
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JDic 0oI5ne S'ette Qkh mir tiic^t 
{Die j^ctte gieb ben SRIttem/ 

3Jor bercn fubnen Stngeficbt ■ 

{Der geinbe ganjen fplittern, 

©leb fie bem iJanjter, ben bu bajf, 
Uiib lag ibn nocb bie golbnc £«fi 
nnbcrn 2a|ien trttflen. 


3cb ftngc, n>te ber S^ogcl fingt, 
{Dec In ben ^roeigen wobnet. 

{D«^ £ieb/ ba^ au^ bee M)ie briitgt; 
5jl 2obn/ bee eeicblicb lobnet; 

{Docb baef Icb bitten # bitt’ icb eing, 
£afit einen IDtunf beg bejlen SSeing 
3n ecinem ©lafe beingen. 



i5o — 

He lifts the cup and quaffs the wine: 

*‘0 nectar’d juice,** he cries, 

*‘0 blest abode, where draughts divine, 

Un valu’d gifts ye prize! 

Ah, thank your stars, with heart as true, 

’Mid all your joys, as I thank you. 

For this rich cup of wine!** 

G O T H E. 


Ditliy- 
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Qt fe^t M, ec tranE au^. 

0 5?ranf ber fii§en £abe! 

0! breimal I)ocbbefl(ucFte« 

SS5o ha$ Ijl ftelne ©abe! 

€rsel)t’^ cucb rool>I/ fo bcnft an mid), 
Unb banFet ©ott/ fo warm al3 id) 
gut biefcn llranf eucb banfe* 
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DITHYRAMBUS. 


Haste the joys of life to share} 

Seize the moments as they fly. 

Soon shall close the scene so fair: — 
Soon we droop, and fade, and die!, 


Langh at physic’s pert grimace; 

Shun the water -drinkinsr train: — 

a 

Wine that soothes the soul’s disease. 
Soothes alike the body’s pain. 


Wine, 
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®itl)pcam5'e» 


S”rcutt&! Dcrfaume nid6t iu fcOeti: 
®emi tic Satrc flletit/ 

Unt eg roirt tcc @aft tec SXctcii 
ting nictt range glutn. 


£ac6’ ter aerjt^ unt itrer SXdnfe: 
itot unt jfranfteit Im't, 

SSBenn man tei tern Srofctsettanfe 
6einc 3elt «ectrauc’t. 


3Jlog/ 
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Wine, the balm kind natui'e pours, 
Rosy health and bloom supplies. 
Crown the bowl with fairest flow’rs ; 
Drink — and glee, at bottom lies. 


Now his rites let Bacchus claim, 

LiCt his fragrant altars burn: — 

Soon shall Love the breast inflame j 
Love shall triumph in his turn! 

KLETST. 


Son^. 
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5DiO«l€tweiit/ &er ©orscsiDrecOcr/ 
®c5a|ft gefmi&ei 53fut. 
l^riitE’ ou^ t)em 6efraiutcii ?5cd)er 
@(uc! nnb frozen ^utl)! 


®o! ^Roc5 el«5! ©icOd ^u Spaen 

Unt> bie greu&e nun? 

?5alb tt5tr(l bu nud) 3Emotn 
Uub ttuf S?ofc« ruOn. 


©e* 


Digitized 
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SONG. 


IC-NOW’ST thou the land, where citrons scent 

the gale, 

« 

^A'Jiero glows the oranaie in the golden vale, 
VVliere softer breezes fan the azure skies, 

myrtles spring and prouder laurels rise? 
Know’st thou the land? ’tis there our footsteps tend ; 
And there, my faithful love, our course shall end. 

Know’st 


Digitized by Google 



© e f a n 9. 


t»u batf ganfe? wo tie eitrowen 6iuf)n? 
3iti tuiiFcin Paub tie ®ol&>Ofangeti giubir, 

€tn faitftet SBinb oom blauen ^>imntel we!)t/ 
Sie gjjirtbe <iiH unb bocb ber gorbeer flebt? 
^fennft bu eO wobt? Oabiti — bobiti! 

SW6cbt’ jcb mit biF/ 0 rociti ®eliebtcr jiebn! — 


Digitized by Google 
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Kiiow'st thou the pile, the colonade sustains, 

Iis splendid chambers and its rich domains. 
Where breathing statues stand in bright array. 
And seem, ‘*what ails thee, hapless maid,“ to say ? 
Know’st thou the laud? *tis there our footsteps tend ; 
And there, my gentle guide , our course shall end. 


Kuow’st thou the mount, where clouds obsure 

the day; 

Where scarce the mule can trace his misty way ; 
Where lurks the dragon and her scaly brood; 
And broken rocks oppose the headlong flood? 
Know’st thou the land? ’tis there our course 

sliall end ■ 

There lies our way — ah} thither let us terrd! 

G O T H E. 


The 
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^ernif! bu ba« ^au^? auf ©dufett rubt feiti ^DadJ} 
(jldnjt her ©aal, eg febimraert bag ©emacb, 

Unb 3)larmorbiIber f!el)tt tmb febn nticb ait : 

?Sag bat man bir, bu armeg ji)inb, getban? 

«eiti!(l bu eg mobl? ©abin — babiii! 

SOJoebt’ id} mit bir, o mein SSefebuger/ jiebn! — 


^fenujl bu ben «5cr9 unb feinen SGoifenfleg ? — 
JDag gjJauftbier fuebt im 9lcbet feinen SBeg; 

3n 4?6leii roobtit beg JDracben alte Q5rut: 

€g jlucjt ber 5e(g uiib fiber ibn bie glutb. 
ifeitnfl bu ibn mobi ? Sabin — babin ! 

©I’bt wnfer Sffiegl o SBater/ lab «ng iiebn! 


(5in* 


Digitized by Google 



>6o 


THE INVITATION. 


Come, Laura, dearest maid. 
Let rural joys delight thee; 
Stern winter’s storms are laid. 

And hill and vale invite thee. 
In vernal pomp array’d. 


You lucid lake serene. 

See fragrant hawthorns border; 

See lambkins, o’er tlie green. 

Disport in gay disorder. 

And deck the smiling scene. 

From 
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£ i tt r a t) u n 


^omnt/ £ie6c6eit/ fomm «ufa £an{>! 

Winter oergangen; 

Unb Shot itnb ^ilget t>raiigeit 
3m farbigcit ©emanb. 


®ieb/ wic am bfauert ®ee 
^ie J^ageborne bliiben, 
tlnb meife (Bcbdfcbett }ieben 
{Durcb blumenrctcbett ^(ee. 

I. «nb 
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From yonder bow’ry shade, 

Sad love-lorn anguish pouring. 
The turtle Rlls the glade; 

His absent mate alluring. 

That loiters down the mead. 


Nor calls the dove in vain; — 

* 

Back flies the soften’d rover. 

Dear maid, then, soothe my pain. 

Regard thy plaintive lover: — 

O come, dear maid, again} 

MULLER. 


Mor- 
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Un& Oier im ©c^nttcn girrt 
€iit frommeg S:umUaubd!icn, 
tli:b lodFt (intie SBcibcOcit/ 
JDa^ fic5 im Jg>aln »erirrt. 


\ 

C fie^I ei f6mmt iurucF! 
Sid) mnn auicb bu micb b&rteft/ 
Unb oucb iurucFe febrtefi! 

0 £iebc^«»/ fomm juried! 


L 3 SOtor* 
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M O R N I N G - H Y M N. 


How smiles the opening dawn. 

Wide o’er the spreading lawn. 

As night’s dun shadows speed their flight* 
Hail, Nature’s charms divine* 

Before her liallow’d shrine. 

How glows my heart with fond delight I 


Hail, Nature’s sov’reign Lord! 

At whose creative word. 

The awe-inspiring scene arose! 

Thy goodness grants me more. 

Than dare my pray’rs implore; — - 

Than dare my ardent fondest rows ! 


At 
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^ 5 e n f i e t>* 


9Bic ne 6 flc 5 wittft fie mir 
S>le fanftc S)lor 3 enr 6 t()e! 

JOcr ©c^atten weic^t »or ibr luriicP. 
5®ie fc& 6 « i(l bic 9latur! 

0 Spml »or t»em id} bctc/ 
@ie wbctftrbmct micb met ©lucP! 


{Du baH mif mebt 8 efcbe«Pt 
(It ben Stbenbiiunben 
SKeItt ©(aube geHern non bic bnt» 

SJtel mebr a(« ceb oerdaiib 
^afl bu im Slebn gefunbeu/ 

9!}lit bem betn ©eiU fe(b(l micb nertrat. 


S)u 


Digitized by Google 



i66 


At midnight’s silent hour, 

"While sleep’s reviving pow’r 

Gives health, and life, and vig’rous joy ^ 
Thy -wakeful care presides. 

Nor harm my soul betides; — 

Nor fears my balmy rest annoy. 


The new-born day how fair I 
How sweet the freshen’d air! 

How rings the grove with votive lays! 
The tuneful song I’ll join. 

And chant tliy name divine; 

And swell' the grateful note of praise I 

ANON. 


Song. 
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2)u fc&en!teft ttiir be» ®c6laf 
Sur itcuct ©tatfe 

2(u^ fur fecit fdiroetficn febcnltas; 
3efit tuft feein 2Do()ltfeun niic& 
3um Scfeaffen guter 5£Bctfe 
2fu3 tticinem fliUcn ®c&lafgcma(&. 


$Bie Dt^tfettg Fommt fecr ^ag ! 
3cfe fttfemc ftifcbe Mftel 
JDcr ®a(b (t«8t mit ein Eobliefe »ot » 
3<b fUmme iaucbicnfe cin 
Unfe relit/ wie gsiumcnbilfte 
®telg/ ^lert/ meiit Eob iu felt eiupor! 
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SONG. 


Unnoticd in the lonely mead, 

A vi’let rear’d its modest head ; 

A sweet and lovely flower! 

A blooming maid came gadding by. 
With vacant heart and gladsome eye. 
And tripp’d with sportive careless tread. 


**Ah!** thought the vi’let, “had I now,“ 

*‘The rose’s matchless form and glow];“ 

“Tho’ transient were the power} “ 

“To be but pluckt by that sweet maid,^^ 

“And on her virgin bosom laid;** 

“Blest fatej what more could heav’n bestow?** 


Along 
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© t f a n 9. 


0in StiWtti DUf itt II 1 II 16 / 
©e5udt in ftdft unb unbeFaiint/ 

(Bi roar cin brrjig’^ SJeilcben. 

{Da fam ein’ innge ©cboferitm 

SDIit ieid&tem ©cbritt unb frobem Binn, 

{Dal^er/ ba^er/ bie Siefe ber unb fan^. 


S((J}/ ba^t’ batf S5ci(cben: roar nut 
{Die fd) 6 n(ie 55lume auf ber S^uf/ 

S(cb nur ein fleine3 SGBeiIcben! 

95i« micb ba^ Siebeben abgcpflildPt/ 

Unb an ben 95ufcn matt gebrucFt 

S(cb nur! acb nur! ein SSiertelfiunbcben nur. 


2(cf) ! 
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Along ilie lovely maiden past, 

Noi* on the ground a look she cast. 

But trod the hapless flower: 

It sunk, it died, and yet was gay; 

*‘And let me die,** ’twas heard to say, 

*‘If ’neath her feet, I breathe my last]** 

G O T II E. 


Song. 
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S(d)! a5er fldS> — 5a3 ?»i5bcf;en Fam 
Uiil) nicfet in tag SJeitcfeen nn&m/ 

^ertrttt l>a3 armc SJeiicOen. 

faiiF unt> jFnrft uni) frcut ficfi nod& 

Unb fterb’ icb bcnn fo jierb’ id) bocb 
©nrc& fic — bujcb fie — ju ibren 5u§en bod). 



SONG. 


Within tliese sacred bowers 

The wretch shall lind repose ; 

No gloomy vengeance lowers. 

Soft pity heals his woes. — 

While friendship’s hand his steps shall stay. 
And hope shall point to brighter day. 


Here, far from noise and folly. 

Fraternal love presides} 

And sweetest melancholy 
A hallow’d guest abides. 

If scenes like these thy heart can share. 

Then bide a welcotne pilgrim here. 

anon. 

The 


Digitized by Google 
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© e f (t n 


O’ 

^ti Mefew fatten 

^fennt man Me KacOe nic&t 
Unt) iji cin 3Rcnfd) gefalleiT/ 

. gul)rt £ic6e i^n jur 
JDann roanbeft cr an Sreiinbcg ^anb 

SJergniigt unb fro& ind beff’cc £anb. 

\ 


3n biefen rjtUgen 50iauern, 

SEBo SKcnfcb ben sKenfeben licbt/ 
^ann fein 2Jm4t(>er (auern/ 

®eil man bera Selnb tjerglebt, 

58Ben folcfie Sebren niebt crfrcuiT/ 
SBerbienet niebt ein sOJenfeb su feyn, 
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THE W O O E 11. 


With auburn locks and killing eyes, 
A lass tripp’d o’er the mead. 

The day declin’d} soft blush’d the skies. 
And warblings fill’d the glade. 

I nought but her could hear and see. — 
lielov’d, I swear, the maid shall be. 

For ever and for aye by me I 


1 

j 


A 
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Ser ^reier* 


SDiSgMeitt/ Braun »ou S(ug’ unB ^>aar, 
^ara fiber gelB gegangcu; 

^ie ^beitbrBtbe fcBieit fo flat/ 

Itnb ^^acbtigaden fangeu. 

3cB fab unb b5rt« fie aKein. 

S)a(beti bafbera/ bag «Kagbefei» 

Soil mettt ^erUiebcben fepUt 


€in 
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A russet garb with graceful ease, 

Intwin’d her slender waist. 

Her coats and tresses caught the breeze. 

And Butter'd as it past. 

Her snow-white hose I plain could see. — q 
Belov’d, I swear, the maid shall be, i 

For ever and for aye by me ! J 

The dappled cow now jogg’d along. 

And fill’d her cleanly pail; 

And while the maiden milk'd and sung, 

I urg’d my tender tale. ^ 

Her eye bespoke soft courtesy. — ' 

Belov’d, I swear, the maid shall be, * 

For ever and for aye by mej ' 

My 
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€in 5X6cfc6en trug 0C/ bilwn unt furl 
Unt) teic^t gefc^nilrt i^c i 
ed we^t’ iOr ^aar/ e« wefjt’ i^r ©ifuti 
3m SBcflc ^in «nb wicbcrj 
S)ie 0trumpfe fcbienen meig unb feiit. 
halbert balbera/ ba^ CD^^gbelein 
0oll mein ^>eriiieb(ben fepn! 


©ie bunte i?ub/ selocft mit 0ra«/ 
5tam bef nom Singer trnbenbi 
Unb a(^ bad ^4gb(ein melfenb fa§/ 

JDa bot icb guten Stbenb/ 

Unb fab burcb’d SSufentucb binein. 
IDatberi ^atbera^ bad ^dgbelein 
0pU mein ^>eriUebcben fennl 
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My tale I told, she deign’d to smile J 
In sweet suspence I stood; 

Yet durst to steal a kiss the while; — 

Her cheek with blushes glow’d. 

As glow’d the west, so redden’d she. •— 
Belov’d, I swear, the maid shall be, > 

For ever and for aye by mej J 

O’er stile, o’er hedge, I help’d the maid. 

Her brimming pail to bear: 

And chas’d the goblin from the glade. 

And sung to banish fear: — 

• 

For dark it grewj we scarce could see. — 
Belov’d, I swear, the maid shall be, ^ 

For ever and for aye by me I J 

Her 
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6ie Hicfte mif ttiit I)oIbem ©ru§: 
JDa tuarb mir wobl unb bange, 

Unb befibaft brucft’ icb cineii 
2tuf ibrc rotbe SGBange, 

@0 mb/ fo mb/ Wle 2tbenbfcbcln. 
halbert ba(bera/ ba^ COMgbeUin 
©on ttteitt J5>erilicbcben feon!. 


3cb bflff ibf ubec ®teg unb 3aun 
^i(cb iu ^aufe bringett/ 

Unb gegen Ungetbum unb ©rnun 
©in ©ebaferUebeben ftngenj 
JDenn bunfet mfi im ?Bud6cnbttin. 
^atberi balbera/ ba^ fi)tdgb^letn 
@9U mein Jg>erUiebcb.en fepn! 



i8o ■ 

Her mother rav’d. — “So late»“ she cry’d; 

The damsel hung her head. 

«Good mother, hear, nor rashly clude;“ — 
“I’d fain thy daughter wed:“ 

“Consent our mutual bliss to see. — 'j 

“Belov’d, I swear, the maid shall be, > 

“For ever and for aye by mel“ J 

VOSS. 




Song. 
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©ic SJluftec fcfeaft: @0 fp«t 
!0(t iianb (tc ! fo fc&amig. 

©fic&t/ frrac& ic&/ gute Gutter/ fadjt! 

!Dai Zocbterteia / nebm’ id&! 

5^ur freunbllcb/ SKutter/ tvilligt ei«! 

^alben balbera/ ba^ fOidgbeleitt 
GoU mein J^ersiieb^en fepn ! 


2t)ba* 
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SONG. 


Thy image » dearest maid. 
My ravish’d eyes still see; 
And many a tear they shed, 
Alas! that ’tis not thee! 


When ev’ning’s shades prevail'. 
And Cynthia decks the sky, 
I fondly sigh and wail ; — 

In vain I wail and sigh! 


By 
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£ t) a» 


®etti filfeg 55U&/ o 29 l) 0 ! 

jlet^ von meiuem Q5(icf> 
^Ucin ir)tt trubett Ba&reit/ 

JDaf bu fel&ft ni^t 5ijl! 

3c& fc()’ c^/ »a«n ter 9tlien& 
s0lif tammeiti w«nn bix 
gnic gtanjt, fe(>’ unt> n»ei«c, 
S)a§ t>tt fet&ll nic^t till! 


SSep 


Digitized by Google 



i84 


By yonJer myrtle bow’r, 

^Yherc blooms her destin'd ■wreath j 
Ly ev’ry beauteous flow’r. 

That adds its fragrant breath; 

Dear form, no more deceive} 

The guileful task forbear: 

O change , and bid me live ; — - 
Ah, let herself be there! 


KLOPSTOCK. 


In- 
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QSep icneg 35Iumeit/ 

{Die ic& ilbr (efe« n>itl, 

Q5e9 ieneii sOl^jrtenjwelgett/ 

{Die ic^> ifjc flec&teii wiH, 
?5ef^»5r’ ic& t>ic&/ Crfcjieiiimtg , 
S(uf unt) 9emanMe bic^! 
SJetwawble bicb, €rfcbeinu« 0 / 
WbI) werbe £pb« felbjl. 


5(uf* 
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INVITATION TO JOY. 


Say, •wrlio would mope in joyless plight. 

While youth and spring bedeck the scene ; 
And scorn the proffer’d gay delight. 

With thankless heart and frowning mien? 
See Joy with becks and smiles appear. 

While roses strew tlie devious way; 

The feast of life she bids us share. 

Where’er our pilgrim footsteps stray. 


And 
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woUtc fic^i mit ®riHe« pl«gett/ 

00 (ans uii^ £eni unt> 3ugent) {>(u(;it ! 

$C6e( rooUt’ iit feineit $(ut«ntagen 
jDie @tirn’ in i>ufttc galten jieljtt? 

JDie grcu&c winft auf aHen iSSegcn/ 

S)ie t»urc& t>ic3 ^ilscrle&en ge^n; 

@ie tringt uns fel&fl ten S:xa\ii cntgcgen, 

9Qe»n wit am 0t&ei&cn)«gc 

TvOCi) 
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And still the grove is cool and green. 

And clear the bubbling fountain flows ; 

Still shines the night^s resplendent queen. 

As erst in Paradise she rose: 

The grapes their purple nectar pour. 

To ’suage the heart that griefs oppress ; 

And still the lonely ev'iiing-bow’r. 

Invites and screens the stolen kiss. 

/ 

Still Philomela's melting strain. 

Responsive to the dying gale. 

Beguiles the bosom's throbbing pain, 

And sweetly charms the list’ning vale I 
Creation's scene expanded lies; — 

Blest scene ! how wond'rous bright anfl fair ! 
Till Death's cold hand shall close my eyes. 

Let me tlie lavish'd bounties share ! 

II 6 L T Y. 


Song. 
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rittttt ttttb raufcgt He 9Bicfeiumeae } 
^ 0(6 ijl t>ie 2 au 6 e unb griini 
3^ocb fcbciiit ber Hebe SRonb fo bette 
®lc cr burcb Sfbamg 55aumc fcbleit. 

9^ocb macbt ber @«ft bcr ipurpurtraubc 
JDe« g)Iciifcbeti franPetf ^erj gefunb, 
sjlocb fcbmcclet In ber Wbenblaube 
©ep ttuf fcbbnera rotbem SRunb. 


9^od5 tbnf ber «5ufd) cott ^flttcbtiSflUeit 
S)em 3 ung(lng bobe ?83onne ju; 

5fJocb jlrSmt, rocnii ibre £lebep fcbaKeti/ 
6 cl 6 jl lit lerrifne @eele« K«b. 

D ttunbcrfcbbn ijl ©otte« €rbe, 

Hub roertb/ borfltif petgtiugt ju fciij; 
S)rum reitt icb, bitf icb 2 tfcbc reerbe/ 

SJvIcb blefer fcbSneit ©rbe freu». 
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SONG. 


IjOVE, from those bright eyes imparting 
Soft desire and am’rous care; 

Through my breast his arrows darting. 

Lives and reigns.^ tyrant there. 

On tliy cheek with blushes glowing. 

When I print the eager kiss; 

Heart and soul with joy o’erfl owing. 

Scarce can bear the thrilling bliss! 

Dearest maiden! whilst I hold thee, 

’Gainst my panting llutt’ring heart; — - 
Whilst my trembling arms infold thee, 
Madd’ning bliss thy charms impart! 

But too soon my ravish’d senses 
Sink beneath oppressive joy: 

Life and death thy smile dispenses ! 

Bliss and pain alike destroy! 

ANON. 


Song. 
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® ^ f n 


t)ic £leb’ bclncii Mauen, 
4>eltctt/ ofnen Sfugen 
llnb fur £u(l ()inei« ju fc^aueii 
im .^erien pocbt mib qWhi 
JInb ic6 balte bic6 unb fuffe 
©einc Siofenreangen warm/ 

£icbe^ sJKdbcbett unb idb fcbllefe 
Sitteriib bleb in melnen S(rm; 
SOidbeben — SJidbcbcn unb icb brutfc 
JDicb nn meinen 95ufen fe(f, 

JDer im lenten Slugenblicfe 
©terbenb nur bicb »on fic6 Jdgf. 

Sen bernufebten Q5(ic! umfebattet 
einc biiflrc SGBoife mir, 

Unb ifb ft^c bonn ermattet/ 

MUt feelig neben bir. 


©e* 
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SONG. 


Sweetly blooms the op’ning rose. 

Spring’s gay prime adorning, 

When unpluckt and free it grows, 
Eath’d with dew of morning. 

But the biush on Laura’s cheek. 
Sweeter wonder raises; 

Haunts of Love, her dimples sleek) 
Happy he who gazes! 


Softly 
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©cl)5n finb SJofeit unt> 

SBenn fie «oc6 im 2cnjeit 
Unberul)tt am Strouc^c b(ii()n/ 
)|nt> oon llbaue gldnicn: 
abet fcbouer noth/ aU ble/ 
®liiben ^ffiangen! 

^tcutcbe £Ube fdtbtc fie. 

6dl9/ wem fie prangenl 



jy4 

Softly Zephyr bends tho spray , 
Fragrance softly showers; — 
Wafting all the sweets of May, 
Stole from new-born flowers. 
But her accents softer fall ; 

(Nameless grace endears them :) 
Rudest hearts their sounds inihral; 
Happy he who hears thcml 


■VVEISSE. 


Spring. 
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6anft u«& Heblicft ijl fecr S£5e|l/ 
unb ^ue (acbelt/ 

Sffiemt ct tt» bet iSlora Se(l 
3bre j^inber f4cbe(t; 

SIber faitfm btinFen mic& 

Ifflorte mcinet @^6weit; 

£>()r unb ^eri eHaben fid^. 
6el(g/ tuem (te tSnen! 


N 2 Sru^- 
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SPRING. 


Fresher green the lawns display. 
Vernal odours scent the dale ; 
Gayly trills the linnet’s lay. 

Sweetly wails the nightingale. 
See the grove its buds disclose} 

Love awakes the soft recess. 
Now each shepherd bolder grows. 
Kinder ev’iy shepherdess’ 


Now 
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llnfre SSIefcn gruncn wteberf 
55Iumcit tuftcrt u5eraE} 

5r6f)Uc^ t5ne« Sinfcnlicbcr/ 
3artlic5 f(ti((l 9 t bie ^flacbtigatt. 
2inc SBipfel bitttmern gruncr# 
Siebe girrt unb becft barinti; 
2ebep Scbafep wlrb imti fubiicP/ 
6auftcp jebe ©cbdferimi. 


S5(u» 
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Now the blossom rears its head. 

Spring recalls its bloomipg pride 
Spring enamels o’er the mead , 

Decks the hillock’s sloping side. 
See the lily of the vale. 

Peeping through its leafy shade. 
Half its modest charms conceal : — 
Garland meet for spotless maid ! 


Now the woodbine’s twining siiade. 
Sweetly forms the rustic bow’r; 
Soft reti-eat of youth and maid. 

True to love’s appointed hour I 
Fonder grows the zephyr’s kiss. 
Pleasure wakes at Nature’s call; 
Vernal life, and thrilling bliss. 

Feels tlie heart, that feels at all! 



55Iuten, t>te 6le ifttofp’ entretcfelii, 
^)uHt t»ep £c«i in gtuneg £au&; 

Sar^t t)en @ammet ber ^uriieln/ 
fPubett fie mit ©ilberllanb. 

©ief) ! b«^ goibne CWalenrei^c&cn 
JDringt ou« bteitem beroor^ 
95ent ficb |um befcbeibnen ©tpau^cbcn 
an ber Unfcbnlb SSufenflor. 


auf ben tttrten ©tcngein roanfen 
HufpenMcbe/ mb unb ge(b/ 

)lnb ba^ ®ei^blatt flicbt au^ iKanfen 
£leb?nben ein finubfiewSlb’. 
ane £ufte f4ufe(n (auer 
5Kit bent ^)aucb ber £ic^’ tiii5 an; 
grttblins^infl unb SGBonnefcbauer 
55iJblct nocb fubfen fann. 
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